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A Syrian ready to Seriſb was my Father. Deut. 26. 

Let the word of Chrift awll in you richly, in all wiſdo om, 
reaching and admon:ſhing owe another in Pſalms ana 
Hymns, and Spiritual Songs, finzing with Grace in 
| your Hearts to the Lord, Col. 3. 16. 
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TO THE 


Charitable Reader. 


Ooks in our Studies, ſhare in owr Favonr, as Chik 

B aren in our Families ; [ome one carries the Belt : 
And ſo we pleaſe our nes by Habits, or Char a+ 
fers of Diſtinition. 

Either in the firſt, as Toſeph by his Father ; or inthe 
ſecond, as Jacob by his Mother, managing ber Projet# e- 
ven toa ſtealing of the Bleſſing, 

The Lot of Foudneſs, oft falls upon the leaft, or young- 
ef Child ; mhich, tho it may not ſpeak as well as the Elder, 
yet may have ſome Marks of a deep Tudgment, and Excel- 
tent Invention; The very Endowments which drew my 
Aﬀettions to the Pilgrim's Progreſs. 8 I took the Pil- 
grin. to my own Glaſs, ambitions to dreſs him for my own 

eaſure, 

po It's well I had no higher Thoaghtsz for a« I went on in 
the Dreſſing-Room, Art fo often faiPd me, that Twas rea- 
dy to throw up All; as looking far better in hu plain 
Cloaths, than by all the Lacing, Pricking, and Pinning, 
that I could affordhim. Tet ſometimes I thongbt better ; 
and 4s a beautiful Child, that looks well at owe time, and 
ſhows Courſer at another, ſo did the Pilgrim in my Eye ; 
Inſomuch, I was reaay te ſay, as ſome Parents, of 4 
worſe-favour'd Child; But thou art my own, I could 
fling thee away. And thus diſputing it with my (elf, 
what todo, in comes a bold thought, ſaying, Nay, Bold | 
don't do ſo. Thou haſt had other thoughts of it thy ſelf; 
and ſo may another man ; tho at firſt he diſfike it, ano- 
ther tine it may look better. 

Thus was this Dreſfing 

Reſcu'd from the Grave. 

A2 


—— 2" Tv mary Eftoiragement was another Thought 

groundzd on a paſſage in Divine Herbert : 
A Verſe may find him 
That a Sermon flies. 

This afforded freſh V igour and Reſolution; So it went 
on, only with this Emulation in the Foulds of Love: T hat 
I had but more of the Kare Spirit of that Divine Man 
A double ; nay, 4 ſingle ; nay, a quarter would have 
pleas'd me well : But everyman ts PR an 1 according to 
his own receiving, and not other mens, 

And becauſe every one has rectiv'd ſome, to bury, tho 
but one I lent, and a ſmall one too, wonld be bereafter a 
aangerouws Witneſs. 

I preſent thee then, Chriſtian Reader! tho in mean Or- 
naments, a perſon of moſt Noble Extrait, the Chriſtian 
Pilgrim. 

Was he now to be ſeen in his ſhining Rayments of 
Lightin his Father's R;ngdom,thou muſt acknowledg this 
poor Dreſs could not effect or l:ſſen him. Tet might it but 
affett my ſelf, and any here below with me, I ſhould think 
1 was one ſtep higher in this Rjngdom of Grace ; So to 
ftand fair for advancement in the Kinedom of Glory ; 
not far off every Believer in Chriſt Jeſus. 

And thus I commit thee to the Divine Proteftion ; for 
the preſent, thus beſpeaking thy Candia Cenſure. 

Freedom,oft breedsContempr, 
We hear it ſaid : 
So Books Read beſt of all 
When th' Author's Dead. 
Death maketh all things ſtink; 
Provided Ever, 
Mens Labours then, are 
Either Sweet, or Never. 
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T Hrough thinWorld's Wilderneſs, poor Pilgrim, [ 


Wandering, at length a Den I did eſpy ; 


Where1y:ng down,Idream'd, and | thoughr Ike 


A Man A Ragss, full of Perplexity, 
Some diſtance from his houſe : A Book in hand, 
A great Beck-burthen, there I found bim ftagd, 
Reading, and weeping, ſhaking, tremblin t00- 
Still crying out, Sirs! Sirs! w at ſball I 
Home then he weat in this ſame very Plighe, 
To Wife and Children ; ſtriving all he mighr 
To hold his Grief: But this he could not long, 
Growing ſo faſt ; at laſt it prov'd too ſtrong : 
So he burſt out, ſayin in bitter Paſſion, 
Harken, my neareſt, deareft of Relation, 
Children and Wile ! 11 ama Man undone; 
Our City muſt be burnt; and where to Run, 
Do I not know : Befides, this heavy Load 
My Flight will hinder, and much _ 
All our Eſcapes. On this, a great Surpr 
; Feiz'd his whole Houſe ; ; he ife and id Childrens =_ 


—— IE 


2 The Pilgrin's Paſſage. 
Guſht out with Tears : not that they Credit gave 


To what he ſaid ; but thought th* poor man did Rave. 
Yet hop't the beſt.and alſo for fome Gains » + += / 


: 64 


By'a"Niphts fleep, to th ſettling1of this 'Brains 3 

NE Apropt hea not, whil 749.2 and-Fears 
Prevented ſleep, fomented ſo his Tears. 

Friends ſeeing this, ſometime they do deride him, 
To drive away fad thoughts: ſometimes they chide him. 
Failing in theſe, they tall evento px 3 
Sngy draw oft all their due ReſpeRQs. 

Finding they meant well under their miſtake, 

He to his Chamber went, and there did make 

_ Prayers for them, that they might clearly ſee; 
Ardtor himſelf, condoÞ'd his milery.. 

Into the Feld he takes: Incach Apartment | 
Ke pray?J,& read,& ſhow'd forth whathis hearr meant 
This I obſerv'd ; and oft times thus he crav'd, 

What ſhall Ido, Lord, that I may be ſav'd ? 

T ſaw him look this way, and that way too, 

As one that could not tell what he would do. 

He had fot long ſtood there, but toaſſiſt 

There comes a Man, named Eveagel;f, 

Asking the Reaſon of ſo great a Cry : 

He anſ{wer'd, <ir, Iam condemn'ditodie !: 

Afﬀer to Judgment, ſaith this very Book:;. 

Neither of which, atall, can I once look: 

To find my elf in any kind of haſte; . 

To will the former, or to wiſh thelaſt. 

Whar, loth to die !. Evangeliſt reply*d, . 

To quit this Grief, and: many. more belide..  __ 
Fam indeed, ſtraightway: the poor:man ſaid, 
_ this burden that is on me laid, 

Will fink meſo, that I amliketobave 

My:Lodging Deeper, Darker chan che Grape.  *.; - 
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Then ſaid Evangeliſt, if this be fo, 

Haſte, mag! pas 4 don't ſtand ſtill, but go. 

I know not whither, for my Heart and <oul, 

Said the poor man. Then take this Perchwent Rod, 

Reply'd Evengeli#: For Rules therefrom 

Thou haſt, will teach thee fly from wrath to come. 

He read, and looking to Evangeliſt, 

Said carefully, as being ina Miſt, | 

Where mult I fly ? Evangeliſt then ſaid, 

| O're that wide Field: And then a point he made 

| At a ſmall Wicket-Gate * See thar, ſaid he! 

I can't, cry*d the man ; Then can you ſee 

'That ſhining Light ? He ſaid, I think I do, 

There fix your Eye, be ſure, ſtraight thither go, 

Said good Evangeliſt ; fo lee the Gate ; 

There knock, and have a true and perfeCt State, 

Of the beſt meaſures for a Pilgtim's Walk : 

So the man Run, and ſtaid no further tall, 

But as he went, not far from his own Door, 

His Children make fad Noiſe, they Cry and Roar ; 

Stopping his Ears againſt his very Wite, 

He Kun, and Cry*d, Life, Life, Eternal Life, 

Towards the Plaia he took, ne'r look*c behind him, 

And that full faſt, as far as I-could mind him. | 

Neighbours came out to ſee; ſome chide, ſame ſcorn; 

Some cry out after him, Return ! Return! 

Of them that did fo, two, more Rough and Courſe 

Weat. and reſoly'd to fetch him back by force. 

Pliable, Obſtinate, theſe two were nam'd, 

The latter knew-not how to be aſham'd. 

Whea they o're-took him ; for he made good way, 

The man ſzid, Neighbours, wbar is it ye lay ? 

Return with us, we ſay, reply'd the men. 

Put hand to Plow, after look back again ? 
Ba 


Then 
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Then Chriſtian ſaid ;. for that'was his true Name, 
Our City where we dwell will come to ſhame, 
And ſad deſtruftion, earlier, or late ; - | 
And we'terurning, run the ſelf ſame Fate. 
Of Sodomws Sulphry Flames they ſure did 'tafte, 
Who liv*d.in Sodom to the very laſt. 
Good Neighbours, be content, and go with me. 
Leave Friends, ſaid Obft/z4te ! Then Fools are we. 
Chr.Who changes for the worſe, Fools you may call; 
Burt ſcoone Friend that's better than *em all, 
Keep but cloſe to him, after he is found ; 
Prove but my words, Ple warrant you they're ſound: 
Obſt. What hath he whom thou ſcek"ſt?Can he beſtow 
Fairer Poſſeſſions than are here below ? 
Chr. Thoſe if you loſe but, all your harm andfoſs, 
Compar'd with his Rich Gitts, are meerly Drofs. 
I count them ſo, do not.you too ? Elſe look 
Here in my Hand, the Contents of this Book, 
ob. Away with all your Books : Home will you go? 
Chr.Ftold you once :.1 vow I can't do fo. | 
O6ft. Come Neighbour Pliable, let's turn again 
Without him ; for-ſay what you will, it's vain : 
Urgs-not theſe Crazy Heads, Coxcombs, [ad Tools : 
For as you find them, ſd you'll leave them Fools. 
: P/. Don't Revile where there's ſo little Cauſe ; 
What Chriſtian (peaks, is Truth; and thoſe good Laws 
Hotd- in his hand, do all our Laws exceed: + 
Go with-him then wilt I ; I: will indeed. 
Obſt. You'r very Raſh : Pm ſorry you have ſaid thus: 
This ſick-brain'd Fellow, whither may he lead ns? 
Chr. Nay,but do tbov come; Pliabte's Oth* right, 
'Thou ſhale ſee ObjeQs that will pleaſe thy fight; 
And all thy Senſes too: It's purchayt Good. © 
See this New Teftqment, that's ſeal'd with Blood, 


P!. 
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PI.Well, Neighbour 06ffinare, this courſe Vle Reer ; 
But Chriftien does not know the Road, I fear. 7 
Chr: To a ſmall Gate, astold, my Courſe T frame; 
Where we'll know more.' Evaexgelif*s his Name, 
Who fhew'd me firſt the Light for my direfion. 
Pl. Come, Brother, then let's go with all Aﬀ:Qion. 
06. But ke go home: Plc ne*r biow-with theBellows 
Of theſe Phanteftick, Whimſey-headed Fellows, 
Then in my Dream, when Obffi»are was gone 
Over the Plain, I ſaw theſe two alone. 
This was their talk : Pm glad the Chriffian ſaid, 
Obſtinate-like, you have not been afraid. 
Had even he, as I; been toſt and hur['d ; 
Felt what I feel, as to the other world ; - 
Powers, and Terrors of thiags yet unſeen, 
Thus to draw back, ſo fond he'd ne*re have beer: 
P/l.Come, Neighbour Chriſft;a»(now we're all alone): 
With them above what's to be had, or done ? 
Chr. Ere this Point's gain'd, I fear it will be long ; 
Or ready as my Heart,to find my Tongue. 
But thisz an Endleſs Kingdom's there, be ſure, 
Crowns, that more glorious,.are, and far more pure 
Than here below : Garments more fine than Light ; 
The Sun it ſelf does not ſhine half fobright. 
No Sorrows there, nor Fears on any Face ; 
Theſe are wip'r off 'by th' owner of the place. 
Cherubims, Angels, Seraphims, are there ; 
W hoſe Glory can't be look't on, were they here, 
Thouſands; Ten Thouſands, that are gone before ; - 
And entered within the Glorious -Door, | 
There you ſhall meet: : Hurtful no more are:they ; : 
But Loving, Holy, Righteous, Good alway. 
There you'll ſee Elders with their Golden Crowns; . 
And Virgins with their Golden Harps ; whoſe — 
| Of r 
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Of Melody, Raviſh moſt Curious Ears. 
The Glorious Martyr allo there appears, | 
Though cut in peices, burnt, and butcher'd ; ſo 
Cruelly gs'd ; in ſunder ſawn below ; - 
 Faten of Beaſts, drown'd in the Sea ; -for Love 
He firmly bore unto his-Lord above, 
All cloath'd in Garments of immortal Bliſs, 
In that Rich Place where no worſe Rayment is. 
PI. O Raviſhing Report! But how ſhall 
Get this Poſſeſſion, and as ſure Enjoy ? | 
Chr. Theſe Glorious Manſions have a ſupream Lord: 
His the whole Mannor is ; This his Record, 
Here in my hand. He would have all men know it ; 
Willing but they ; he's ready to beſtow it.. 
Pl How glad am I! Let's haſte; we don't go, 
Chr: This beavy burden forces me walk ſlow. 
In my Dream, further, I ſaw well enough, 
They drew near to a filthy, miry Slough, 
Called Diſpoad ; but they both wanting heed, 
In the deep Bogg were fouly faſt indeed. 
Pliable (aid, Chrifttan\ where are we now ? 
Chriftiax reply*d, Truly I do not know. 
Now Pliable begun to be offended: | 
Nor more heard I, the Chriſtian way commended 
By Pliable; who ſaid, if thus, my Friend, . - + 
What may we find beforeour Journey End ? 
May I eſcape with Lite, and hence go free !' 
Take your how Countrey yout ſelf, for me. 


With that hetry*d a deſperate ſtruggle 'or two,. 

Oa that ſide tawards his Houſe; and it did do ;. 
For .he'came; out 2. and traight homewards he bore : 
And Chriſtian ſtriving, faſten'd more and more ; 

So great Iis Load : Yet for all his {ad Fate, 

He fled from home: fide, towards the Wicket-Gate : 


Until 
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Until at length there bappily came by | 
One Help, who ſaid, how came you here; and why ? 


Chr. 1 was advis'd by, one to taketus Path, 
That 1 _— fly from ay approaching Wrath. 
Dl 


Help.Why look*c y ou not for ſteps?even here, juſt by? 
Chr. Fear follow*d me ſo cloſe, drove me awry. 
Give me oy hand, ſaid Help ; ſometimes Pm found : 
That done, he pull'd, and bxpught him to ſafe ground; 
Bidding him go : But I, defirous | 
Tolearn of him who helpt:poor Chrifian thus ; 
Said in my Dream, Sir! ſince to yonder Gate, 
This is the way from that Deftruttive State ; 
Why don't the Countrey Joyn, and mend this Plat ; 
For more Security ; at 4#7 rate ? 
He ſatd. Good Sir, This is the Common Sink 
Ir's very plain: and ſo all Wiſe Men think ; 
Where Scums and Filths of Sin (feen by Conviction) 
For Raezaevons, in days of Old, did fixon, 
A Sinner waken'd, ſecing his loſt State, 
There riſes in his Soul ſuch a debate 
Of Fears ; ſmall Hopes,great Doubts;ſadApprehenſioo 
Of things more dreadful far than we can mention: . 
Thele ſettle here ; which is, as you have found, 
The Cauſe of this ſad, Boggy, rorter, ground. 
Not the King's pleaſure. neither, that at's thus : 
He ſends forth Workmen moſt labotious ; 
Who lixteen hundred years, Pm ſure, and more, 
Having S#rvey-r:of rhe work ſeto're 
By the Kings Majgſty,; to haye it mended; | 
Thouſands, yea,Millioas, of . Cart-Loads have-ſpended}; 
Filld with Ioſtru(tions, ar, alt ſeeſans r00 ;/ 
Have done its Plain as much as men ca do : 
Materialsof the beſt: Do-what they will, - 
This keeps its Name, the Slough of D:/poxd ill. 


By the direAion of the Legiſlator, . 
' Are placed Steps ; For foul and filthy "matter 
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Breaks out, as hath been known, oft andagain, 
At change of Weather, bringing Wind, or Rain. 
Mens Dizzy Heads, cauſes *em ſlipaſide ; 
For all theſe Steps are here : But Run or Ride 

You may, andthat too at a good round rate, 
'When paſt this plece, and got within the Gere. 

By this time, now, all on@ ſweat and foam, 

Our frecting P1:ab/e was juſt got home, | 

As in my Dream I ſaw: Friends flocking in ; 
Sorne Wiſe Man, Fool, ſome Coward, calling him; 
He ſneaking there : But afterwards this Crack, 
Joyning with reſt, laid all on Chriftian”s Back ; 
Whom now I ſaw, and heard greaning ith Road, 
Perceiving well, Scorn can increaſe a Load. 

As Chriſtian travelPd thus, 1 ſaw another 

Meet him, juſt as their ways croſt each the other ; 
He who met Chrift:an, was a man of Fame; 

A Gentleman; and World!ly-Wirt his Name. 

The Town of Carnal Policy his home, 

And not far off the Town whence Chriſtian came. 
This mian hearing great talk (as like to be 

When Men go far and near New <ights to ſee) 
The weary fteps which rhe poor Chriftien made, 
His ſtrugling with foul way, and ſighing Trade, 
Yo well deſcribed this poor man, alas ? 

That Worldly wit ſoon gueſſed who he was, 
Saying, Good Fellow, whither with this Load ? 

Chr. A Load indeed, and a fad'dirty Road. 

But as to th? place Pm for'; fooner or late, 

I hope to paſs thraugh yonder 'Wicket-Gate ; 
For there, Pm told, T ſhall know how and where, 
To rid my ſelf of this great Load 1 bear; 
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Wor. Haſt thou a Wife and Children, or no ? 
Chr. I have, and yet I am now burden'd ſo, 

MythinksTI am as tho I was withour. 
Wor. Hear but,and T'leadviſe thee well,ne're doubt. 
Chr. It good, I will ; for I have need of ſuch. 
Wor. Throw down thy Load, and that will calc 
' thee much. 
Thou haſt Variety, bur *will not pleaſe ; 
Thy thoughts ſtil] Rolling, like rhe reſtlefs Seas. 
Chr. This weight to part with is my great deſign : 
Cauſes my coming, this way, at this time. 
I can't take it off my ſelf ; and none 
I find with us, can move {o valt a ſtone. 
Wor. What wandring Head advis'd thee this Wild 
Courſe ? 
Chr. Evangeliſt, believe me, and no worſe. 
Wor. Juſt like him, full of Toyl ; It's plain enouzh, 
Dirt I ſee on thee, of the Diſpond Slough. 
Heed me, thy Senior far ; This way thou'l find 
Full of Croſs-Roads, and things to vex thy mind. 
Canſt thou hug Hunger ? Canlt thouplay with Pain? 
Parlee with Perils? Or the Sword reſtrain ? 
Canſt thou weild wearineſs? endure the breath 
Of Poyſonous Dragons, Dungeons, Darkneſs, Death? 
Chy. As terrible this burthen 1s, and more 
Than all thoſe dreadful things you reckon'd ore : 
Deliverance from this Weight, may I but ſee*r, 
Come elſe what will, I care not what I meet. 

Wor. How camelt thou by it firſt, I do demand ? 

Chr. By reading this ſame Book here in my hand. 

Wor. *Tis like enough, and fo *cwill be, think I, 

When ſuch weak Heads meddle with things ſo high. 
Great puzling Grief, and ſinking Sorrow enters, 
When men launch forth, and make ſuch bold Adven- 
tures ; B k 
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I know not what to compaſs andobtain. 
Chr, But Tknow what it is I would ſee fain; 
Eaſe from this ponderousLoad;that would content me. 
Wor. =_ way thou tak*ſt, Pm ſure, will prevent | 
thee. | 
Yet all thy Wiſh, Vie ſhow thee may be had 
An eaſter way by half, than thou haſt laid, 
And ſetforth thus, through throngs of greateſt Griet : 
Ple ſhow thee through great Peace, Content, Rehef. 
Chr. Open your Secret, pray ; I can'tthiok it. 
Wor. That your Rough Road, I can't abideit;ſink it. | 
What man of Senſe will tepone foot your way 
Yond* Town, Morality ; mark it, Ilay ; 
There dwells a Gentleman of con(tant Fame, 
Moſt Complaiſant ; Legal:ty*s his Name , 
He can take oft your Burden from your Back ; 
Drink with you, merrily, a Glaſs of Sack. 
Mach good this way I know this man has done ; 
For Crazy Heaas, he cures all that come. 
Tf h:*s from home, don't preſently retire ; ' 
His Son Czv/{ity, calPd the Young Squire ; 
He'll do the Feat as ſure as his Father ; 
And Thave heard he'll do it quicker, rather. 
If you'r for Rarities, want Foul or Fiſh; 
There you have what yon will ; even any Diſh 
You mind : Things there are very cheap ; 
Moſt courteous Neighbours, who will run and leap, 
At mceting,when they 'ave been a while from home; 
Hugging each other too from Room to Room. 
This fine Report, brought Chri/tian to a ftand ; 
But preſently reſolved whether hand 
He now would take. It this be ſo, ſaith he. 
Chr, Show me, I pray, which way my Courle 
ſhall be, | 
DE 7 | 
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To this Great Lawyer's Houſe,” And I will run. 

Wor. Climb but that Hill,and all your work is done. 
Chriſtian, tranſported, runs; He leaves his way 3 
Men moſt deceiv'd, always make leaſt delay: 
© Never more bold, than when moſt blind ; 

* Run faſteſt when the Truth*s behind. 

But coming near the Hill, his Fears came on ; 

This blill hangs over ſo, *twill fall anon, 

Poor Chriſtiancry'd : Then ſtopt, for he fell ill, 

With weight o'th* Burden, and with Fright o*tt*Hill ; 

»*Flaſhes of Fire, oft breaking out o'th* Mount ; 

Strait to be burat, poor Chrifian made account. 

He ſweat, and broil'd, trembled, and quak't for fear ; 

Sighing, and ſhedding many a Briny Tear ; 

His Voice diſturbed fo, he ſpoke not plafn 

Any whole word ; yet oft, though, and again, 

I heard him cry, World! World| deceitful thing ; | 

Thou cheatelt all, the Beggar and the Kzng. 

He ſaw one like Evangelift, that came | 

Tow'rds him:And then poorChri/tian bluſht for ſhame, 

.; Evan. Who put thee, man, into this ſtark mad 
mood, 

To leave thy way ? Then Chr/tiaz ſpeechleſs ſtood. 

Evan. Art thou not he that made thole Roars & Bawls, 
A while ago, without the City-Walls ? 

It was bur Jeſt, it ſeems : Or, to be plain, 
Nothing of truth, but counterfeited Pain. 

Chriſt :ax begun, left neither Yard, nor Rood, 

Of all his Paſſes, to the Spot he ſtood. 

But all repeated was, he miſt not it, 

Said, form'*d, or done, *twixt him and Worldly-wit. 
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Evasng.1f they —_ dnot who refuſed him 
That {pake from Earth ; that is ſo- dark and dim ; 
How then ſhall weeſcape, if our Old Leaven 
Stor us from hearing lum that ſpeaks from tteaven ? 
Thou halt begun, 2 baſe! O ſad} O fe! 

For to rej<t che Countel o* eh? moſt high ; 

Even thou art he; Mourn and lament ; ne'r ceaſe; 
That drew thy Foot quite from the way of Peacc. 
Chriſtian, as it (4 heard Death's Sentence rcad, 
At foot of ?Uargelift fell down as dead; 

But he, kind man, had pity ; and *twas ſuch, 

He gave his hand, which cheriſht Chreftiav much ; 
And with theſe words poor Chriſtian did relieve ; 
Diſpair not, man ; Bert faukleſs, but believe : 

Oaly more earnelt hced, I pray'thee take, 

To what I ſay, for thy own good and fake. 

That Cheats right call'd, and named Worldly-wit : 
For, as to th? world, there's none more ſayours it : 
That takes up all -his time, his thoughts and cares ; 
He goes to tht Town Morality to Prayers : 

That's his beſt L:z#rgy, which yeilds leaſt Loſs ; 
That DoQtrine's beſt that's furtheſt off the Croſs. 
Take my advice; Lepality's a Cheat : 

He Juggles molt to purpole, that 1s grear. 


Fine Words, and Cloaths, may ſooner ſer thee wrong, 


"Than one in Rags, who ([tammers with his Tongue. 
Write an Abhgorrence ; ſend it Worldly-wit. 

Show there thy wandring, how thou mourns for it. 
Speak the plain Truth, tell him thou can't afford 
Gaining the World ; By /oofrng of thy Lord: ; 
Whole Croſs thou?l not diſpile, tho Eg ypr Land, 
And Is4:a too, were given thee in hand. 
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An Aliens Worlaly wit and a great cheat 
Legality, whoſe writings all do treat, 
Of meer Deluſions : Civils fimpering looks, 
He's like the Reſt : All Read in Cojuring Books. 
Evangeliſt, with thiscry'd out and faid, 
Unto the Heavens, which the Great God made, 
Confirm ye this ! And jult even as he ſpoke, 
A dread/ul fre, out o'th' Monntain broke 
Where Chriftian ſtood: And words which did expreſs 
No leſs then Death, to all in Leze/ dreſs. 
Chriſtiaz cry*d out, lamenting his hard fate, 
Finding himſelf fo near the Legal Qate, 
By ſuch adviceas had its Riſe and Spring 
From Fleſh and Blood, or ſuchlike filthy thing. 
*Chr, Evangeliſt! Good Sir, 1s't not too jate 
For me, poor wretch, to reach the MWicket-Gate ? 
Evang. Great are thy (ins: Yet this I ſay again, 
He at the Gate hath great Good Will for Mep. 
Chr:/tian lookt. back, before he went a while : 
Evangeliſt kiſt him, and gave a Smi'e, 
Bidding God ſpeed. Thcn Chri/t:an Run, I found; 
Treading like one upoa forbidden ground. 
E're long I ſaw Chriſtian the Gate had gain'd ; 
Tho he march*d up full wearily and pain'd. 
Naw ore the Gate in writing there did ſtand 
Theſe words, fairwritten, in a curious hand : 


Ne it early, be it late ; 
Knock ; I'll open thee the Gate, 


He Kknockt not once, nor twice ; but many a Rap 
He gave, and (aid ſoft to himſelf, Good hap 
May I now have ; tho undeſerving Guelt : 
Then in his Praiſes will I ſing my beſt. 
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At laſt a perſon came, Fair, Grave and Old, 
And ask*t him who he was ? whence? what he wonld? 
Chr, A burden'd ſinner, poor and low am I, 
Who trom Deftruttion-T own of late did flye: 
Mount Sto is the placel travel to ; 
Tm now in haſte; I pray Sir, let me throw ! 
Goodw. 1 will with all my heart: And ſoflew open 
The Gate, as ſoon, almoſt, as he had ſpoken. 
As Chriſtian ſtept, the other with quick ſpeed 
Pluckthim ſo far, that he was in indeed. 
What meaneth this,Good wi#?the Chriſtian ſaid. 
Goodw, There is a Caſtle and an Ambuſcade 
Juſt o're the way, where Befzebub is head, 
Thence ſhoot they Darts, hoping to ſtrike them dead 
Who make at this our Pore. Then Chriſtian Sung,” 
For all his trembling, that the Portal Rung 
With his Rejoycing. After this Good wil 
Ask*c him who *cwas, that ſethim up the Hil. 
Chr. Evanz*lift told me, there's no way bur it, 
'Gooaw. An open door's before thee none can ſhut it. 
Chr. Now comes in Fruit from every Sigh and 
Groan |! 
Goodw. How chanc'd it yet you came thus all alone ? 
Then Chriſtian did Repeat from firit to laſt, 
What caus'd his coming, and what things had paſt : 
And in th* Account Great Zeal for 'Truth was ſhown; 
In others Faults, he did not hide his own. 
But he concluded thus : Pm ſel/-abhorr'd, 
Not at all fit to ſtand before my Lord. 
Goodw, None we except that hold thus far devour, 
Once they come here, we never caſt them out. 
Good Chriſtian therefore come along a while 
And learn the way, ſo well, that no beguile 


May 
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May Rob thee of thy hope : Seeas thouſtands, 
That Norroway, caſt up evenby the hands ; 
- Of Cirift, Apoſtles, Patriarchs, Prophets too, 
Straight as a Line keep it, and that will do, 
Chr. Are there no turnings then,Good Sir, I Pray? 
Alas! I'm apt, Pm apt, tomiſS my way. 
Goodw, Yes, truely Chriſtian, many's of that fort, 
But know thou this, the Right, which leads to th? 
Court, 
Of Peace, is Straight, Narrow, not wideat all, 
As wrong ways are: Which Crooked too do tall. 
Wherever one 1s, th* other's alſo there, 
Crooked and Broad, thou'l find them every where. 
Chr. Yet one word further, Good my LordT have! 
This burden on my back, I fain would leave : 
How muſt I do ? Where mult it be ? and when ? 
Goodw, Stay but the time, and it will fall off then, 
Even of it ſelf. So Chriſtian did prepare, 
For further Progreſs in his grand affair ; 
As he took leave, Evangeliſt did tell him 
Of great Succeſs, which afterwards befel him. ; 
Not many furlongs from the Wicket-Gate, 
There was a Man well verſed in the State 
Of Sons Mount ; And in the Road thereto : 
Chriſtian, ſtrange things might hear and ſee him do;. 
The Houle of the Interpreter this was, 
Commodious for all Pilgrims as they Paſs. 
Chriſtian took with him this good News: So Run, 
His Stage was ended, almoſt, when begun, 
He made ſuch haſte : When there, he knockt ſull hard, 
And ſoon was Anſwer'd from the Perters Ward, 
Whoſe there ? What want ye? Th Maſter; Is heat 
heme ? 


Chriſtian Reply'd; with that the Maſter _— 
Wo 
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Chr.By him at th? head oth? way I was ſent hither, 


Where S:0z's Soxs, and all that travel thither, 
Take their Dire&ions, as that good man ſaid. 
nd tho but poor, Pm loath to be berray'd. 
Izterp. Welcome, comein: Light up a candle 
ftraight, * 
He ſaid to's Man : And follow you the Light, 
He ſaid to Chriſtian : So they all three come 
Iato a large, low, private D:nizg-Room. 
Then ſaid th? Interpreter unto his Man, 
Open that Door: that done, Chriſtiay began 
Tobe afraid, ſecing a moſt grave man, 
Moſt rarely drawn, devout, looking above 
All Pourtraifts of one 7rapt im holy Love. 
Theſe were theLandskips,as my Dream did mind him? 
A Crown of Gold before, the World behind him, 
This in the Pi#ure, I oblerv'd again; 
Ir ſtcod juſt as*rwere PLEADING {till with Meg, 
Thi Interpreter obſery'd, *rwas this man's work 
Tolight us in dark places ; where do url, 
Meny Tcinptations: Nam'd notth* Man at all, 
Bur as deſcrib'd, I took it for St. Paul, 
Then lead the Chriſtian to a Parlor Room, 
Where many a year there had not come a Broom, 
Fe bid his Man po ſweep: But then there Roſe 
A Choaking duſt; So that the Chriſtian chole 
To fly for breath; until at laſt there came 
A Damlſe!, who forthwith allay 'd the ſteame, 
By ſprinkli::g water thcre : So that the Place 
Had much more Sweeine(s, Beauty, and more Grace, 
Here ſaid th? Interpreter, Chriſtian, I ſhow thee ! 
What, without waſhing, ſurely will undo thee, 
This duſty Room's Mans Heart. Obſerve the ſweeper 
Railing the Duſt ; this is the Law the Keeper, 
| That 
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That C_ up Slaves in holds, where they want 
reath: | 
Under whoſe Ferrers look for nought but Death : 
The more he ſweeps, the more the Dult he drives, 
The workings of the Law Mans vin revives. 
The Damlel watering here, thou findſt it true; 
The Goſpe! gives Man Power, to ſubdue 
Unruly Lults: It leaves the Room moſt ſweet, 
And then the Man ſits down at Jeſus Feet. 
Faith clean's the Soul, and to make ſhart the ſtory, 
Fits an Apartment for the King of Glory. 
Then Chriſtian, and th? Interpreter Remov'd, 
Intoa lefler Room; where, as it prov*'d, 
The fight defigned for the Chriſtian there, 
Was but zwo {irtle Boys, each in his Chair, 
(The Eldeſts Name was Pa//ion, and the other 
Patience was call'd) Remote one from the other. 
"The firſt look*t as he'd ſuckt ſome Frerful Dama, 
The other very Meek, till as a Lamb» 
_ Chr, Why, ſhow you methis Room ? Here's no- 
thing Rare, 
Int. Inſtructions for Chriſtians ; there are, 
If for noneelſe : And this, I'm ſure thou knows, 
Some heed a Nod, when others do not blows. 
The ſelf-ſame Tfor, theſe two Boys have had, 
The ſelf-ſame Le&ure, tothem both been read ; 
Both theſe have longed carneſtly for Plumds ; 
The Maſter crys Peace, Peace, till Fruit time comes. 
Paſſios denies, unleſs they'l find him ſtores 
Of Gold, and Silver, Cobs and Lauydor's : 
Theſe (when powr'd out of Bags, at Paſſions-feet) 
Swept off ſowr looks: And he became more {weet, 


Laughing at Patience ; tillat laſt I ſee 
All Peat and gone ; — but Rags was he. 


Chr, 
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Chr. Teach mel Pray, further to underſtand 
The meaning of the ObjeA now in hand. 
Int.The ſelt-ſame Parents both theſe Children claim: 
Patience 1s chang'd ; begotten, boyz again ; 
Unto a Lively hope : He ftays the Seaſon 
Of the Ripe Fruits : And a ſubſtantial Reaſon 
Contents this child. He ſees Fruit here is Green, 
And apt to ſurfeit : Many loſt have bcen, 
Who judg'd Fnturities not worth a Ruſh, 
One Bird in hand worth two Birds in the Buſh ; 
Who have prefer*d poſſeſſions, Gay and Fine, 
In band, before Reverſions Divine. 
Mind Paſſion there, for all his Golden brags, 
In little time Cloathed with nought but Rags. 
It's ſo with Worldly Men ; with at!, not foe : 
Their choice Embroideries, come Naked home. 
Chr. Now I perceive moſt clear, by what is ſhown, 
Patience hath better on'rt, more ways then one : 
For farſt of all, he waits on this good Reaſon ; 
The Tree of Promiſe brings its Fruit in Seaſon, 
As well as other P/apts: Beſides it's plain, 
He's in the Sun, when rh? other ſtands ith? Rain. 
Izt. Nay, you may add another and *tw1ill do. 
His Glory laſts when th? others is worn through : 
His he hath laft,and Liſt gives place to None: 
Our /afting Things we have when other's gone. 
Poor L£424rus his laſting Joys begun, 
When Dives Pleaſures were all ſpent and done. 
Who hath his Portion firſt, hath time to ſpend it, 
Who hath it laft, Erernity can't Endit. 
Chr, Then Tperceive it's belt for all, even Kings, 
io cover Future, not theſe preſent Things. 


Ints 


The Pilgrim's Faſſage. 19 


Int. You know the proof, Seen things but tem- 
pral are, 
Unſeen Eternal, (never to grow bare) 
Seen things to Fleſh are Neighbowrs, well acquainted, 
Unſeen are ffrangers ; therefore ſeldom wanted. 
Again he took our Chriſtian by the hand, 
Show*'d him a Wall and Fire, by which did ſtand 
Oae throwing water on; but *rwould n ot do, 
For it burn't higher (till, and hotter too. 
Chr. vw may this mean ? Good Sir: I humbly 
ask. 
Int. This is the work of Grace ; and ſuch a Task, 
Is never undertaken that it's loſt, 
Tho? with the utmoſt Fraud and Force, it's Croſt. 
The Fire is Love Divine, within Mans Heart, 
He that would quench it ; a&'s the Devils part : 
And why there's no _ in all the Treaſor, 
Pll ſhow you ſtraight, behind the Wall the Reaſon. 
Then went they both unto the other ſide 
O'th* Wall we Nam'd: There Chriſtian ſoon eſpy'd, 
One that did hold a Yeſſel full of Oyl, 
Andcaſting, ſecretly, thoall the while 
Into the fire, ſupplies of that choice Liquor ; 
Nothing could be ſo freely done or quicker. 
Int. Here Chriſtian ſee ! this Man is Chrif out 
Lord, 
Who th? Oyl of Grace ſo freely doth afford, 
Maintaining in Mans heart what he begua ; 
Devil do's worſt, that cannot be undone. 
This being too behind'the Wall, doth ſhow 
It's hard for rempted Man-to ſee, or know, 
How Grace i*th' Heart's waivtain'4 : O! may this 
ſight 
When you are Wrong,at all times ſet you Right 
D 2 
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Chriſt doth not only keep up Grace "tl Heart, 

Bnt bafles Satan in that very Part, 

Which he's moſt ready in : What's dead,as *twere, 

When theLord calls,cannot but Wake and Hear. 

The Flood caſt out o'th* Dragons mouth ; there's no- 
Man, 


Could once have thought how to have fſav'd the: 


Woman ; 
But ready was Relief by Gods Decree, 
God gave the Earth, a wider Mouth then he: 
Moreoverzin my dream,1 look*c and ſaw, 
This goo'd Interpreter o' all the Law, | 
Take Chriſtian by the hand ; fo that he brought him 
Into ſo largea place, Had I.not ſought him, 
The fineſt part of all my Dream I'd loſt : 
But found him ſhortly (for I run withPoſt ) 
Where be was entertained with the View, 
Of a Rich Pallace, Stately, Fine, and New. 
Much pleas'd was Chriſtjan, as I did diſcover 
In's very looks: There was.a Joy all over. 
[1pon the Pallace Top; one might behold 
Perſons of great Account, allCloarh'd in Gold. 
O ſaid the Chriſtian may we enter here! 
So they advanced both ; but drawing near 
Untothe Door, great Crowds of Men they ſaw. 
Deſiring Extrance: Yet behold an Awe 
And Dread was on them; for againſt the Gate, 
With Book and Inkhorn at-a Table fate : 
A Man who:took Account of each ones Name, 
Who did efte&t the Thing for which hecame. 
And in the Joor- way, Chrifzanſaw again, 
There ſtood a Band of Stoutr-well-arnied Men, 
Keeping the Paſs ; declaring none ſhould cnter, 
unlels, Lite, Limb, Eſtate, and all they'l venture, 
Ma- 
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Many Men offer*d : And there many a Crack, 
No ſooner offer'd, then he leaped back. 
As Chriſtian (in amaze) was looking on : 
| Boldly came up One, who it feems had gone 
Through'many a Fight : And ſtepping tothe Table 
Write down my Name, ſaid he, I hope I'm able 
To make my way; My Caule is good, it*s Love : 
And thoſe my Deareſt Friends that walk above, 
With that hedrew;. And. unto all Mens ſight 
Appear'd a Man that was Reſo!v'd to hgh : 
On went his Helmet, Breft- Plate, and with thoſe 
He was Content ; ne'r heeding Shins and Toes. 
To th? Door he run (warmly received though) 
By th? Armed Men : And many a deadly. blow 
He had ; yet not at all-diſmay'd, 
He fought as if, Fightiag, had been his Trade. 
Wounrney receiv'd and gave : But cut through th'e 
cnrong. 
Entring the Gate, moſt Curious Voice in Song 
Was heard, loud, lovely, Raviſhingly ſweet : 
Theſe all the ſentences that T eould meet. 
Wef fought, well run, 
So ſaid, ſo done : 
Fear Death no longer, 
Now thy Glorys come.. 
O ! May my Health and Sickneſs ſo Preſage : 
When I march off; from.this terreſtial Stage ; 
As may my Friends below, on this wiſe move, 
To Sing this Song,. his Friends have done above. 
[ But ſtill my Dream went on; and ſo ſtraight way, 
| The Man went-up, and Cloathed. was as they. 
Then Chriſtian S»1i/"d (I ſaw plaiain my dreaming) 
Trucly ſaid he, I think 1 know the meaning, 
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Well, ler's go hence, but ſee a little more, 
Said the Interpreter, here's further Store 
Of Forage, for your way : You'll needit all, 
So they went to a Room, both very ſmall, 
And darkiſh too ; where ſuddenly they found, 
In aſtrong Tron Cage, « Man in Pound : 
Had a dejetted Look, with folded Hands, 
| Looking as tho the very Srrings and Baxas, 
. Of his fed Heart were breaking. What means this ? 
The Chriſtian ſaid : Some great Thing ſure's amils. 
Int, AS you the Man your ſelf, He beſt can tell. 
Chr. _ art thou Man ? A Devil on this ſlide 
Hell : 
Then ſaid the Man, I arm not what I was, 
A ſtrong Profeſſor , and One well to paſs, 
In the moſt Curious Eye, as well as mine, 
Fit for the beſt: I thoughtmy ſelf ſo fine, 
Heavens Citizens, would long to ſce me there: 
I often thought, how great 1 ſhould appear. 
Chr. But how what artthou Man ? And what's thy 
Caſe ? 
Man, Diſpair it was, that brought me to this place. 
I left off Watching and Sobriety, 
Not Choice, or Curious of Society ; 
But laid the Reins i'th* Neck of every Zuf, 
What way they led me, that way-po I muſt. 
Gods Holy Spirit T griev'd, and he Remov'd : 
Tempting the Devil, he canght meas it prov'd, 
With hardening of ttty Heart ſb far I went, 
_ That now, tho Life ly&s on'eT care Repent. 
© Then Chriſtian tnen'd : 7yterpreter!'he aid, 
Are there #9Promifes to this Man made ? 
Int. fask him, Hel! not conceal ir Vil engage. 


Chr, Can none Releaſe thee from this Iron Cage ? 
AN, 
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Man. No None : "There's None, .on whom poor 

can call, 

Chr. Why ſo ? The San of God is kind to all. 

Mas. = I have Crucify*d, which' brqught to 

mind, 
Afreſh my wonnded Conſcience bleeds T find. 
Him Idiſpis'd, it's that makes Conſcience ring, 
Eſteem'd his Blood, as an unholy Thing. 
Deſpite I did unto the Spirit of Grace ; 
That deſperate wretch, I cannot have the Face 
Toask an Alms ; in hopes I ſhould ſucceed, 
Which cauſes Horror, from my Soul proceed 
In frightful fort ; Like overflowing Streams : 
My Bed { know muſt be in fiery Flames. 
Chriſt. What Tyde hath drawa thy Ship to this 
Black Sea ? | 
Max. Luft, Sport, and Gain, did haunt me every 
ay : 
Nothing could ſtop the force of my Carrier, 
Theſe as a burning Worm, now gnaw me here, 
Erernal ! O Eternal, endleſs State 
Of Weeping, Wailing, Gnaſhing ! Now-my Fate. 
Int. Let this Mans miſery a Caution be. 
Oft may thy mind this woeful Otjett ſee! 

Chriſt. Wel, this js dreadfyl Sir, God grant ] may 
Mind it, and Fear, and Strive, and Watch, and Pray. 
But is't not now high time to march my way. 

Int, Stay now, I have but one thing moreto ſay. 
So he lead Chriſtian toanother Room ; 

Where I did think the very Day of Doom, 
Was coming on: For therea Man aroſe 
Out of his Bed ; with that the very Cloaths 
Shook ou his back: He trembling like a leaf, 


Looking a look, that was more pale then Death. 
on What's 
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What's here? ſaid Chriſtian ſtarting, How I quake ! 

_ It. _ let the Chriſtian know the cauſe : Come 

Man. [This night I dream'd, and preſently I ſee 

It Lighned and ir Thundred dreadfully, 

Heaven black, and Clouds rack at unuſual rate, 

The Trumpet ſounded, and a Man there ſate 

Upon 4 Cloud ; with a moſt Glorious Train 

All was on Tire, The Heavens in 4 flame, 

I heard a voice which cry'd Ariſe ye Dead ! 

Andit was done, well nigh as ſoon as faid, 

Come ye to Judgment ! Was the nextTI heard ; 

Then Graves were open'd, Rocks were Rent and 
Tear*d 

Even as Thin Paper ; And the Dead came forth 

Some mighty glad : Others, as thoſe not worth 

The Ground they tread ; who cry*d unto the Hifs 

To cover them: Or any thing that Kills ; 

To hide them from his Face, that ſate o'th* Cloud. - 

A Book then opened was, and a vaſt Crowd 

There ſtood before him : Al the Word drew near. + 

Gather the Tares and Chaff and Stuble there, 

Criesa loud Herald, from the burning lake. 

So the Pit opened, and each fiery flake 

Did ſally forth, juſt by the place I ſtood, 

With Hideous Voice : Not one I heard was pood : 

Out of their Mouths came darkening ſulphury 
ſmoak. 

To the ſame Reapers then T heard it ſpoke, 

Gather my Wheat into my Garner now ; 

With that, I ſaw a goodly Glorious ſhow 

Of Bleſſed ozes, caught up into the Ayr + 

But leit behind was I, with Devils there. 
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Alſo I ſought 2 hiding place ; but none 
Would cover me, not Earth ,nor Wood, nor Stone, 
This way and that way TI did ſtrive to fly, 
But ſtill fixt on me was the Judges Eye. 
Conſcience on every ide, accus'd me ſo, 
I ſoon perceiv'd it was in vain to go. 
With that I waF'; : But it's ſo Freſh and New, 
It tremble thus, fearing it ſhould be true. 
Have you conſider*d, what you ſee now here. 
Chr. Yes, and it puts me both in hopes anu fear. 
Then Chriſtian Girded up his Loyns to go, 
Int. The Comforter be with thee always: Ss 
For to direCt thee to the Holy Place, 
As not be _—_ toloſe thy Race. 
With this {weet Bleſſing, Chriſtian went and Sung ; 
Betwixt two Walls his way : The Eccho Rung. 
The Walls, Selvarioncalld ; Chriſtian being ty'd 
And held ſo &rmly up, on every fide. 
Up this way Chriſtian run ; ſome time, tho ſlack, 
Becauſe o'th? Burdez, that was on his back : 
Until he came, where there did ſtand a Croſ5, 
And where he came by a moſt happy loſs: 
For juſt beneatha Sepu/cher I ſaw, 
And coming up with Croſs ; Asif a Law 
Commandcd there, the Chriſtians Load fell off, 
That Chriſtian /-il'd : I thought I heard him Lavgh- 
Ic tumbl'd faſt, until it came to th? Door 
O*th* Sepulcher, and then I ſaw't no more. 
And Chriftian ſaid aloud, I ſee, O Lord! 
Thy Griefs, and Pains, poor Pilgrims eaſe afford ; 
Thy Death*s their Life : Then ſtood he Rill wo 
wonder, 
(And wept, as if his heart would break in ſunder ; 
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Standing there o're the Tomb : Until there came 
Three ſhining ones I do not need to Name 
Theſe all ſaluted him with Pexce, and then 
The firſt ſaid Sins Forgiver thee Amen, 
The Second ſtript his Rags, and Clozth*d him New. 
The Third beholding him fo fair to view, 
Confirm*d his Honour : Gave him Mark and Roll, 
And Letters Patents in a Royal ſcrole ; 
Having the Kings Board Seal: And bid him look 
Oa rhart at all times as his Journal Book, 
To-Guide him in at the Celeſtial Gate : 
- As his fafe/Pa/5porr, and an At of State. | 
Three Leaps tor Joy poor Chriſtian'made and Sung, 
So long Ithought he'd never hold his Tongue. 
What I'remember's, ſhortly this, #nd'take it 
In the ſame words, juſt as the Chriſtian ſpake it. 
_ 'O! TheGrief that I was in, 
So hard Loaded" with my$tz : 
Tho *twas lsng, yer'Bleſſed'Rac, . 
Surely 'G6d was in thisPlice, * 
'And Fknew'nort, f#// the Pack 
Sedigihly fell off my back. 
Bleſſed Plate | But yathtr he 
| Blefſed is Thar yd for whe. 
$9 he went down the Hill; and at the Foot 
He ſaw three fleeping ;'even ſnorringto'r. 
Simple, when Sloth, with Toys, and Tackles, 
Sowere t _ i'd, laid faft by th* Heels in Shac- 


Chriſtian, rhen like a'YValiant Man, drew up, 
And faid; what? Shep Men,on a 'Mzin-Maſft-Top ! 
| Wake! Let me help you with your Fetters off. 

30 they did wake ; But every Max'did Liugh: 
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What ? Slug and Mock too, now there's on the way 
A Roaring Lyon: wake, riſe, run I ſay. 
Simp. 1 ſee nodanger yet ; for all your wonder. 
Sloath. Nor I indeed : Give me more ſleep, more 
ſlumber, 
Preſnm. Each Tab ſay 1, on it's own bottom 
ſtands, | 
So they lay down, firſt having ſhaked hands, 
\ | Again tofleep : And Chriſtian wept his way, 
Much griev*d to ſee ſuch ſleepy Sots as they. 
Walking a little ſpace, he did diſcoyer 
Two modiſh Men, haſtily tumbling over 
A Wall, on the left hand the Narrow way: 
Theſe came towards Chtiſtian, and T heard him ſay, 
Whence are you Gentlemen? And whither now ? 
He that leapt firſt was Formalift, and he 
Who ventur'd after, was Hypo ies | EO 
Men. V sin'Glory was out Birth-Place, and a vow, ” 
Each of us fiave ;' which we are going now, W 
Zealouſly tq perform ; This we Rely on, | 
Wilt ſound our Praiſe : We're marching for Mowe 


v 


Son, 
Chr. Thither, and miſs the Gate, ſtrange Courſe . 
you ſteer ! 
TRenrs 2008 do thus but Theives; Would you not 
car 
That Truth ſpoke in your Ears ? What meay y0Y 


Men ? 
If you'll come there, you muſt go back agai-- 
\ Acn. The Counitrey Folks we ask*t; and r&Y agreed 
The Gate was much about ; And that wel&&0» 
No not all come there : Climbing the 
Was nſcd much, and done almoſt by 4 
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QJ.nr; Won't this be cali'd a Treſpaſs, and a Breach 
Of his revealed will, whoſe Servants Teach, 
The way lyes throw the Gate ? What will he ſay, 
Who is the Lord o'th' Town, you're for today ? 
Men.Hurt not your Head with that:Neither fret thus, 
The Cuſtom of a Thouſand Year's with us. | 
Chr. Ay, ſay you ſo ? Will Cuſtom ſtand in Law ? 
If older Records, It's not wortha ſtraw. 
ex. Yes, we'll maintain *t : Beſides, when we're. 
vrth? way, 
7121 came you here ? Shalt thou or any ſay : 
Taou*rt but 'th* way as we, for all thy prate 
Ot coming ſo preciſely through the Gate. 
What more's thy gaim then ours: Surenone at all, 
Altho wc camethus tumbling o'r the Wall. 
Further, rut much was {aid ; But mind thy ſelf : 
Thi uſual Anſwer of cach willful Ef. 
&o they went on ; with little further talk, 
Aut that the Men told Chriſtian, that their walk 
Was cl:ar and plain as his: Only his Coat 
Made all the difference ; which they judg'd he got 
By ſome Friends Charity to hide his ſhame 
And Nakedneſs : they well knew how it came. 
Chr. Your Laws and Ord*nances, won't quit your 
{core, 
Tt 5ou came in, by any way but Door : 
Andor my Cat ; "tis even as you fay, 
Beſtowq4 on me by! th? Lord of this High way, 
To kide ty Ngkeaneſs : I necd not ſhame Þ 
Toown 2a your that from Honour came : 
Eſpecially When Thad nought before, 
But Clouts, ad Rags ; mcer Poverty all o'c. 
Thus do I pleat. gaz ſelf on as T go : 
For at the End ng Lord will own*tI know. 
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He told them alſo of a mark and Roll, 
Given for his Comfort in diſtreſs of Soul, 
Which they had ngg he fear'd ; ſo coming in : 
| But all the Anſwer was, they laught at him, 
Thus all went on I ſaw ; but Chriſtian firſt. 
Nothing amongſt them further was Reherſt. 
Chriſtian talkt go himſelf, finding no good 
Like to be done with Men in a mad mood. 


* But then his Rof, would ſet All things to Rights. 
Of this Joynt march, here was the whole reſult, 
They came at laſt to th* Hill call'd difficult ; 


The Right led up the Hill ; But on each wing 

, Two other ways there lay : Yet ſoon nor late 
Neither of thoſe, would bring Men to the Gate. 
Chriftian who Aim'd art (till, the ſureſt thing, 


Then he Sung,"vho'd canſe to weep ; 
The Hill was ſo exceeding fteep, 

O Great Mount ! I will not fear 
Since the way of Life hes fere. 
Should I now waive this flrait ; Alas ! 
Worſe, for worſe, may come topaſs. 


So he begun to climb, whilft th” other two 
Came to the Foot o*'th* Mount with ſmall ado: 
They both reſolv'd, No clambering : Not they ;. 
Where there was two; And either caſier way. 

\ Danger, Deſtrnition, fo the ways were NamYd : 
One took the firit, the laſt the other claym'd. 
[The firſt her chooſer led, to « vaſt Wood, 

The other hers toa wild Feild; where ſtood. 


_ 


| Sometimes his Joy prevaiPd ; ſometimes his ſighs ; 


Where three ways Branch't : Art Borrom was a Spring 


He mounts the Hill, firſt having drunk at Spring. 


” 
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The ſimple wretch, on the dark mountains there ; 
Who fell, and Roſe no more, thatyT could hear. 
T after Chriſtian look*r, and well Faw 
Running to going he begun to draw ; 
Going to clambering, on his Hands and Knees, 
So tedious the aſcent, ſo ſteep the? Grees. 
About the midſt o*tl? Hill anArbor ſtood, 
Made by the Lord o'th* ſoyl; Of Curious Wood, 
Twiſted with ſweeteſt Flowrs : Beauty and imell, 
_ And theſe refreſh poor Pilgrims rarely well. 
Our Chriſtian there-much pleas'd, fits downto reſt ; 
And forthwith drew his Roll out from his Breſt, 
Read with great comfort in't: Alſo Renew'd 
His Joy for his fine Cor ; which then he View'd, 
View*d, and Review'd: Thus pleas'd himſelf a while, 
Till lumber came, which (lily did beguile 
Th unthinking man, lulling him faſt aflcep ; 
So a cloſe Priſoner did the Chriſtian keep. 
During this reſt, poor Chriſtian dropt his Rel, 
ky yn 6 Ho chid _ toul , 
ying, To th*| Ant, thou ara, get thec gones 
With that the Chriftian waked, and went 4 La 
Till toth* Hill top. he came, where ſtraight rwo mcn, 
Call d Timerous.and Miftruff, met him amain. 
Chr. Why haſte you thus, my- Friends, in the wrong way? 
Tim. Miſ, We thought ſotoo : but trow it'sright we ſay : 
For further we have gone, more Fear we mect 3 
Two Lyons lyeyon'$in the King's High Street. | 
Chr. You fright 'me, Sirs,extrcamly /' But 1 
| p————_ ror h' way 4 
illto praſ&-on,;tho $ beii*ch' way 3 
One foul deftruRion*s worler than-all they; _ 
And that will be my Countrey*s Fate, 1 know: 
With that his Reffout he deſinn'd to draw. 
Into his E:io2m then his hand he ſhov'd, 
But found, to hisfarprize, it was remoy'd- 


©; a 


Sad 
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Sad man was he, to Joſe an ald Relief, 
His Paſsport, which he truſted to in chief. 
He knew not what to do : Ac laft bethought him, 
His ſleep 1*th* Arbour all that ſorrow wrovghe '* 
So back he run in haſte ; ſometimes he w 
And ſometimes ſigh'd ; Lamenting much 
At laſt the place he reach'd ; and on the g! 
Under th: Seat, the Kol, with Joy, he fo 
This ſet him lightly up the reſt o*th*Hill : 
Bur behold Night and Darkennefs did fill 
The Firmament before he found the Top : 
The ſtory of the Lyons then did drop 
Into his mind ; ſome fears and terrors roſe 
Upon his thoughts: and hugely diſcompole 
Te New-pleas*%d man. But as he looked up, 
Behind the Hill, he ſaw the Rooff, or 1 op 
Of a great Palace, commonly there known 
By th* Name of Beautif-1; All Marble ſtone, 
This reviv'd Chriftian ſomething: Then I found 
He made good way, and riddance of his ground. 
But not far ſhort o*ch* Porter*s. Lodge he [py *d 
Two Lyons lic, for ought-he knew untyfd : 
So he began to halt, 'and: look like one © 
_ _——_ back ; and I:dothink. hed gone, 
ad not Old 1/7atchfub call*d, whoitood i*th Gate, 
As Tortzr cherey ſaying, Make haſte; it's late , 
Fear not the Beaſts; -rhey fr botl»of them reſtrain'd 
From hurt: Comeup, He warrant thee they*r chain*d 
Keep in the very-path : Theſe are to try 
'The Faith of Pilgrims, -asthey pals (here) by. 
Then on the Chriſtian march*d : i. ut trembling, tho, 
All as he went; they rang*®d and roared ſo» + 
Bur he came fafe to 1h* Zedge 3 Iſaw. him there, 
And heard him ſay, Can I have Lodging here ? s 
Yes. ſaid the Porter z Heres an Alms-buuſe made 
By thiLord o'el*Hill, for-men of that ſame Trade: 
Thou chy ſelf art, The Houſe I faw, as-fair . 


4s Bethlems, or as Cheiſey-Colledge arc, 
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Port-W hence art thou,friend? what may I call thy Name? 
Chr. From Kuine (a great Town) thence *twas I came, 
Chriſtian now call'd ; once Grace!eſs : I'm of them 
God will perſwade to dwell in Tents of Shem. 
T hen th* Porter rang a Bell, on which there came 
Unto the door a fair and comely Dame, 
Called Diſcretion ; What's your Name, ſays ſhe? 
( What want you here wirh us ? what would you ſee ?) 
To Chriffian ; who, on that fair fight ſurpriz'd, 
W hat for to anſwer was not well adyisd. 
At laſt, ſaid Chriſtian, adding further ſtill, 
T he houſe he heard was built by th* Lord ofth® Hill, 
To relieve Pilgrims in, At which ſhe ſmil*d, 
Wi ith cears i*th* Eycs ; or | was much beguilfd. 
Then back ſhe ran, in haſte, to call up more : 
Three of her ſiſters, ſtraight, ſhe brought to th$ dcor, 
Ficty, Prudence, Charity ; All they, 
Come in, thou bleſſed of the Lord, did ſay. 
Chriſtian, full glad ot this, follow*d - & Train, 
Wich Tears of Joy s remembring the Pain 
And Anguiſh which his ſoul had newly ſcap*t; 
He could not walk; but as he went, he leapt. 
Thcy call*d the Butler, Chriſtian being dry, 
And bid the Ccok get Supper ſpeedily. 
Mean time, faid they, we'll keep our culter up, 
Improye our time, until the time we ſup. 
So they begun d:ſcourſe, demanding how 
The Chriſtian came to make ſo range a wow ] 
As that of Pilgrimage> He Anſwer made, 
Relating all'the Accidents he had, OR 
Till that ſame time. The Ladies then enquirfd, 
It he wasmarryd, or to be deſir*d ? 
Then Chriflian wept, and ſaid, I havea Wife, £59 
*And Four ſ:vall Children, in whom my Life ; 
Was once bound up; 'yct they, when once I had 
Talk*t of a Pilgrimage, ſa'd, Sir, you*r mad ! 
- Surely you are : you will undo us all 
Butl broke fromthem, and leapt ofre the Walk 


| Thesi 


The Pilerinf's Paſſage. 
Then in my Dream I ſaw __— come up, 
Wine wcil refinfd, in a Rich Golden Cup ; 
Great Rariics for meat : There might bc Kings, 
The Board fo turniſht was with al! ſat things. 
The Table-talk was alſo good and fine ; 
Abour the Lord o*ch$ Hill, and things divine: 
"The Lord's Achievements in his Warlike As, 
Beſides bis Meckneſs, and his humble Trafts ; 
Hs vidtary or Death, and him that had 
The pow:r of that 3 which Conqu:ſt, tho it made 

Many deep wounds, and colt the choicelt blood ; 
| No moving Cauſe, only the Countries good. 
50me in the houſe there were, who did report, 
Since Death, they ſaw him Live infs Father's Court ; 
And heard him fay, what well we may rely on, 

He will not dwell alone i*th* Mount of Sion - 

T hat Pilgrims, Princes there by him are made, 
Tho pocr, or of the moſt Mcchanick Trade. 
This talk was pleaſant ; ſo it held chem late : 
And then the Chriſtian, thro* a Room of State, 
They did condnR, towards his Nights repoſe, 
In an Apartment; upon which aroſe 
The Sun each morning : And *twas called Peace: 
There Chrifian ſlept with great delight and caſe, 
Till the next day ; where waking, thus he ſung 
$ loud, I hcard him ; for the Roome'n Rung. 

What am 1, Lord! «© 

Now that ſuch Love 

Thus from Heaves 

To Earth fhould move, 

Towards a poer Pilgrim, i diſtreſs : 

In Joy | weep, I muſt confeſi: 

But theſe are __ Streams ; for here 
Np woe can wound, and Heaven ſo near. 
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From the 


Palace Beautiful, 


LO TWE 


Meeting with Faithful. 


How Beautiful upon the Mount 4ins are the Feet of hin 
that declareth and Publiſheth Peace | That de- 
clareth good tidings, and publifbeth Salvation, ſay- 
ing unto Sion, Thy Lord reigzeth, Iſa. 52. 7. 

Be thou Faithful unto death, and I will give thee the 
Crown of Life, 2 Rev. 10. 
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To the Unprejudic'd Reader, whoſe Ad- 


vantapes above others gre like Ki 
Saul,” bigher by the Head be. Sho. 


$. 


Warf Chriſtians ſee but a little way, 
and therefore like People bred at 
home, very unskilful in carrying well 

to others. 

The Grand Blockade, which thus long 
hath hinder'd the Goſpel of Jeſus, is certain- 
ly Pride and Prejudice ; we ſee it now, when 
Comment hath filed off the ſharp Edges 
of their Teeth who delighted in it. True 
it 1s, the whole City, or all Sons Citizens, 
have not been Reftrain'd ; that would have 
amounted to a cloſe Siege,and things would 
have appear'd worſe than they are. For now 
and then, being but a Blockade, there Sallies 
forth a Prophet; either as Elijah from the 
Schools,or as Amos,from amongſt the Herds- 
men. | A 2 Al- 


Almighty God, would yet never ſuffer a 
Siege, though he has often permitted a 
Blockade, and yet in his good time that alſo 
hath been removed; a Bleſſing this Genera- 
tionhath cauſe to remember, and be thank - 
ful for. In all the Goſpel Days our Fore- 
fathers have ſeen,never was there yet a cloſe 
Siege, but fome or other have ventur'd 
forth (having the Everlaſting Goſpel to Preach) 
either on Horſe-back, or on Foot, or both. 
Either great Scholars, as the moſt uſeful Bi- 

Shop Uber or Men of leſs Learning, yet 
great Parts, as he whoſe Pen powered forth 
ſo liberally, the P:/grims Progreſs. 

And indeed, we hind the Intantry to beas 
uſeful as the Cavalry i in our Chriſtian War- 
fare ; and the Foot have not been ſo diſpiſed 
by the Horſe, as of late, but mightily ap- 
plauded, eſpecially in the Marian Days, 
when they received, with ſuch brazery, the 
very Fire and Flames that fell ſo hotly upon 
the Church of England, More is the ſhame, 
if in cooler Seaſons they were lookt upon 
more ſlightly. But the longer and the'worle, 
in our Days, to the degree of a Contempt 
then a Silencing, worſe than a prohibition ; 
afterwards, a Perſecution, worlt of all, 
even a ray in Priſon and Goals for Religion. 

[ 


T would fain believe it tobe a miſtaken 
Zeal, as Joſhua's, my Lord Moſes forbid fem : 
or as St. Johns, Maſter,they follow 16 not,ſhall we 
forbid them. But both their Maſters taught 
them better Leflons, as I hope God is now 
teaching us |y the wonderful Actings of his 
Providence. 

There 1; lometimes a Seaſon, wherein the 
Field-flower has the honour to be brought into 
the Incloſed Garden, by tome Noble or Royal 
hand; an by that Grace and Favour to be 
Planted in the Flower Garden of the P.lace. 

The Compoler of this Prog-eſs,tho' he was 
a Flower in the Field, it pleaſed the King to 
bring him to the Palace, which yet ſmells 
{weetly of the Odours and Perfumes of that 
Royal han! which placfd him there. 

1 know no more of him than trom the 
Preſs,the great and common Pulp.t of England, 
and that whereby our Lord, and his Apoltles, 
do yet ſpeak unto the Churches. 

Yet the Preſs hath the Advantage of a 
Voice,as founding louder than the Pulpit ; 
beſides, the Benehit of Repetition to Retreſh 
the Reader's Memory, when he pleales. 

That ſo many Metaphors, Tropes and Fi- | 

ures, ſhould in tuch Abundance flow froma 


erſon of fuch mean Education ; Is not this a 
call 


call from God to the Learned, to confeder what 
they are ? But that you may find all the Fruit 
(the thing he defir'd) turn 9n0s he bids you, 
his Metaphors, ſearch Induſtriouſly. 

In gathering your Strawberies you are not 
contented only. with ſuch as preſent to your 
Eye, but you will turn up the Leaves alſo; 
- for indeed there often are found the largeſt, 
.and nobleſt Fruit, 1 mean your own Labour 
and Improvements in the Meditation. 

By the Author's Writings, I find moſt of 
his Readings were in the Pra&ice of Piety, 
little in Controverfie. A hcaling Man was 
he, above moſt of his Time, and fo ſaw 
further towards He2wzen ; for he livd in that 
tine ProſpeCt of Loze and Charity. 

And all I ſhall fay of hot and Bigotted 
Men (mad for a Party, and againſt all but 
their own Fancy 1s no more but this ; 

As Circum, or Uncircumtion 

In Chriſt Jeſus ; 

So Con, or Non-conformity 

Doth pleaſe us : 

Yet learn thou this, 

How tall ſo efer of Stature, 

T1; neither Non, nor Con will paſs, 

But a New Creature. 

THE 
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Fter the Chriſtians Sleep, and ſweet Repoſe, 
In the fine Chamber which the -Ladies 
Choſe 

For his De/:ghr,as their moſt welcomeGvuef: : 
After Diſcourſe they told him of the Reſt 

Of their great Rarities and Sights ; and fo 

He muſt not go, they ſaid, without the Show. 

And firſt they had him to a c#rious Study, 

Well kept from Duſt, andevery thing that's muddy. 
The Records of the Place (I mean) were there 
Fairly, and truly drawn, Ingroſt, and were 

Moſt ancient Rolls, ſpeaking, before the Date 

of any King, Kingdom, or Prince, or State; - 

Of th' Princes Lineage too, who isalways 
Son, andſolec Heir, to th* Ancient of Days: 
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Not of the common Extract of Mankind ; 
Eternal Generation, as I find : 

His Great Atchievments here Recorded were; + - 
His Servants Names too, in their Front and Rear, 
Who were his Lziited Mer, and Ove: came, 

As he had Overcome, - bearing his Name. 

Their Honours and Preferments tao were ſhown ; 
Works of their Captains, nothing of their own: 
Their Manſions fair and firm ; ray, they were ſuch 
As Natures Diſſolution could not touch, * 

And then they Read with Zeal and Admiration, 
The Deeds of Neblemer of his Creat cn, 

Here of an Eay/, there of a Marqueſs, Duke, 

Of Matthew, Mark, St. John, and of St. Lake. 
Numberleſs more my Memory will not hold, 

Nor any Man's on Earth, ſf dare be bold 

To ſay, and ſtand to't too. Further, their Deeds 
So great and famous ; thereis no Man Reads 

The like in other Records: And howt hey 
Wrought Righteouſneſs and Trnth each in their Day, 
Obtain'd the Promiſes, ſtopt Lyons Mouths ; 

Not only older Men, but alſo Youths. 

Quenchr the ficrce Violence of Flaming Fire, 
Eſcap*c the Sword ; when Weak had their Deſire 
To become firong, wax'd, valiant tn Fight, 

And aliens Armies often put to /lizht. 

Another of the Houſe Apartments had, 

Other Records, would make the ſad leſt glad; 
Showing the free, ready, ſpontan:0us Grace 

Of him whois chief Owner of the Place; 

Taking into his Favour each Off nder, 

Who's willing to ſubmit, and to ſurrender 
Himſelf 
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Himſelf up to him ; tho that many a Scorn, 
Afﬀeronts, Reproaches, that ſame Prince had borne 
From ſuch a 4arirg Worm, that often us'd 
Tocauſe both him, and his juſt Laws abus'd. 
Many more things had I but Time to ſhew, 
Whereof the Chriftian had full Sight and View, 
Modern and Antient both: As Propheſee, 
Predictions too, that in Aſſurance lye, 

To the great Terror of Avoved Foes, 

But to the Joy of Friexds, and ſich as thoſe, 

Who truly P/zrims are; ſans Fraud or Guile, 
Having their Eyes on S$/0z all the while, 
Nextday came on, and then he had the Shew 

Of a vaſt Armory, all Bright and New ; 

Fit for all forts of Men, whether they be 
Greater or leſs, or middle-ſiz'd, as me: 

Swords, Shields, & Breaſtplates, Helmets, and all ſorts 
Of Armour for the Wars, not for the Sports. 

All Prayer to fix them on ; and ſhooes each Pair, 
Even Everlaſting, none of *em would wear : 

As many as would fit out for the Wars 

All Men on Earth ; were they as thick as Stars. 
They ſhow'd him alſo Ergines, mace for Kings 
And Valiant Men ; which had done mighty Things 
In thoſe brave Hands, that always truly ſerves 
Their Maſter, * I» Main Battles, or Reſerves. 
They ſhew*'d him Moſes Rod, Hammer and Nail, 
By which Great S;ſcra was ſlain by Fael. 

They ſhew'd the Pitchers, Trumpets too, and Lamps, 
That ſo Confounded all the Mi4ia» Camps. 
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They ſhew'd him alſo Shampgar's God-like Goad, 

That gently drove the Oxew in the Road ; c 

Yet ſlew Six Hundred Enemies of God : 

The Aſje's Jaw bone too, which yet relates 

Enraged S$amp/on's mighty Deeds and Feats. | 

as ay him Davia's Sl1ng, which Scripture 
Gih, -- 

Brought down, and ſlew the Philiſtim of Gath. 

As Type and Shade of that defliroying Sword, 

Which was to be; now drawing for the Lord, 

Againſt Great Antichriſt: not thas at Rome 

Only; But that moſt Chriſtians keep at Home, 

Pride, Luft, Revenze, Unmercifulneſs tooy 

Envy, Diſdain, Sloathfulneſs, nonght to ao, 

Hooking all to themſelves : Running 0th? Score 

With Wrath and Vengeance ; not ſtep out 0'th* Door 

For others ſakes: But raiſing their Eſtate : 

Too for others is a thing th:y hate. 

Theſe God will ſoon deſtroy, even at the Day 

Almighty Power doth riſe up. to the Frey, 

Heres the firft Step, Compelling Wars to ceaſe, 

And the Blood-thirſty to acc-pt of Peace. 

Alas" that yet thoſe Chriſtians are ſo Thin, 

Who Wiſh a Parging from their Droſs and Tin. 

With many more, the Chriſtians Eyes were Bleſt : 

Hugely &lighted went again to Reſt, 

Then in my Dream I ſaw, thai the next day 

Chriſtian deſigning further on his way ; 

The Ladies would not yield Chr:/#iaz» ſhould go, 

Until the «x7 4794/7; when they would ſhow 

The Mountains of Delight for Chriſtians Toy ; 

This World compar'd with which 1s but a ah, 

Tho 
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Tho on this {ide of the Celeftial Gare, 

Nearer to Heaven «ch, than where they ſate: 
©o he conſented for another Night, 

His Lodgings were fo furniſh'4 with Delight. 
Morning being up, the Chrift ian was defir?d 
To walk to th? Top o'ch* Houſe he /o «1:77 : 
And being there, they bid him looktoth*#u7h; 
Which done, before he opened his Mouth, 

He ſawaLandof Mountians, lin'd with Wood's, 
Pure Chryſtal Rivers, an the cleareft Floods, 
Vineyards and Oliveyards, and Fruits great & 


Saying, Is this Emanuels Land? The ſame, 
Reply'd the Ladies, Fine it is; yet ſtill, 
For Pi/grims it's as common as this Hil : 
There once arriv'd, be't early, or be*t late, 
Thence thou may*lt ſee unto the very Gate 
Of the Celeftial City; with ſome State 


By the Proſpettives of the Shepherds there. 
Now he bethought himſelf of ſetting forth, 


But firſt ſaid they, let us return again 

Into the Armonry ; and we'll explain 
Things there we overpaſt; ſo he agreed, 
Of Dangers and Aﬀaults, tho thou be (trong, 


All Cp-a-pe, that he was ſhining Trim. 
Like thoſe tn Cheaplide, when the King came in, 
B 2 


II 


ore, 


Flow'rs, ana ſuch Greens, he never {aw before; 
But at great diſtance tho, He ask'd the Name, 


; 


Of thoſe unknown Enjoyments; *twill appear 


And they were willing ; yet to part were loath. 


. And they ſaid, Chriſtian! we find there's need 
| To arm thee well; thy way is thro the Throng 


And well reſolv'd: And ſo they harnelsd him, f 


All 
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All Frave and Glittering. And thus furniſh'd our, 
Appear'd a Man, Couragious, Bold, and Stour. 
Forth of the Gates, with Friends, he makes his ſally, 
Asking the Porter it he ſaw no Ale, 

Or Friend paſſing that way ſaid th* Porter, Tes; + 
I ſaw a Pilzrim paſſing by, who is 

Not far betore: One Farthfnl, and he's now 
Below the Hi// Said Chriftian, him I know ; 

He is my Townſmin, and a good one too, 

Such as would mate the Lawyers leſs to ac: c 
Porter! Farewell; and Gods Peace be with you ; 
And to your Blieilings aid with great Increaſe, 

For Kindneſs ſhow'd me 1n this Place of Peace. 

Then weut the Chr//tiin on, being forc'd 10 take 
The Civil Offers, the four Ladies make, 

Of going with him to the Foot o'th? Hl, 

Then ſaid the Chriſtian, as *ewas very ill, 
Climbing this Mouzr; io is the Danyer Great, 

Of falling down the ſame. Yes, I wii iay'r, 

Said Prud«zc: ; lor it is the hardeſt Faſiion, 

To ſtoop unto the Vale Hul:ation, 

And catch no ſlip at all throughout the way, 
None ever did it bur our L:!rd we lay; c 
Therefore we came with thee thus far to day. 
But learn thi, T.eſſon, brougnt me from afar, 

Fire flames moſt upwards, blown at Loweſt Bar. 
Blow high, and down to Fir:hthe Flame will flow, 
But low, and then to Heaven it will go: 

So Chriftian enter*'d the Deſcent o'th* Hill, 

And very warely ; for all that (till 

Fle c:tch'd a lip or two, as the beſt Man 

Beſides the Lord, muſt do, do beſt he can. 

Then 
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Then in my Dream I ſaw theſe Conſorrs fair 

Give Chriſtian Bread and Wine, (bid him beware) 
Cluſters of Raylins too, that he might feed 

On thoſe Refreſhments, in a time of need. 

And Chriſtian's Task was hard; ig the dark Vale, 
Humiliation, where Land- Fruits do fail : 

For far he had not gone, but there appear'd 

A Helliſh Fiend, who Ranted, Roar'd, and Tear'd ; 
Raking acroſs the Field, in a fierce Frame : 

And as it prov'd, Apollio» his Name, 

Then Chriſtian was afraid, caſting in's Mind 
What Entertainment he was like to find. 

He knew not what to do; at length he found 
Beſt Chriftian Courage was to ſtand his Ground, 
And not to fly at all : Good Soldier be, 

Reſiſt, ſaid Chriftiax, and the Fiend will flee. 
But then thought Chrifiar, Armour I do lack 

In one place ; ſo the Fiend may hit my Back : 
But then again, thought he, the Combate's near, 

If I turn back, hell ſhoot me in the Rear ; 
Therefore Þll venture: If there was no more 
Than Bare Life concern'd, Pl] tura the Door 

Of ſuch a Blood-ſucker, who never knew, 

To give fair Quarter, where he could ſubdue. 
Thus he went on with Bravery, and ſo 

The Fiznd of Courage made as fair a Show ; 
Marching as boldly up; and on full View, 

A Warlike Fiend | to give the Devil his Due. 
Hecame with ſuch Reproach, Contempt, and Wrath, 
( As did Goliah, Philiſtime of Gath, 
Againſt young David, with his Scrip and Sling ) 
Looking upon him as the meaneſt thing; 
Cloathed 


14 The Pugrim*s Paſſage. Part2. 
Cloathed with Sca/es like Fiſh or Crocadile, 
Belching his hideous Roarings all the while, 
Wing'd like a Dragon, footed like a Bear, 
His Belly fill'd with F7re, and Smoak, and Air. 
He had a Lyons Mouth, with which he ſpake 
Terrible Words; and thus the Queſtion make : 
Whence come you, ho! and whether are you bound ? 
Chy, From the Deſtruitive Town (a wicked Place) 
To Sons City: that Sir, ends my Race. 
Apo.Thou art my ſubjeCt then ; for 4// that Regio 
Belongs to me, and (under me) my Legjor : 
T am the God ; why runn'ſt thou from thy King ? 
Were*t not for Service I expect; the String 
Of this thy wortbleſs Life , ſhould ſoon be cyt, 
And in my Stygian Lake thy Soul be pur. 
Chr.” Tis true,tis true, that Ipoor Wretch was born 
In your Dominions, yet I think it ſcorn 
To ſerve you asa Maſter ; ſo unjuſt, 
No word you ſpeak, that any Man can truſt, 
I find your Service hard, and Wages ſmall, 
You give whole Heapes of Riches ; but thea all 
- Soon vaniſheth away, as Compounds made 
Of Wind and Air, and ſuch like empty Trade, 
., All Spurious and Baſe; no Man can live 
, Onany part, atall, of what you give : 
I know enough for that; the Scripture ſaith, 
Wages of Sin 1s always paid in Wrath. 
Therefore, when I was once come to my Ape, 
And look'd about, I found much better Wage, 
Was to be had: And now, I have a Lord 
Pays more than due ; ſo better than his word. 


What 
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Apo. What Prince is there, that's able toendure 
Loſs of his SubjeAs: nor will I, beſure. 

Thee T'll not looſe, tho thou complaineſt ſo, 

Turn back again ; come, be content ro go : 

Pll give thee any thing the Country yeiids, 
Whole Towns Vll give thee, with the largeſt-Fields. 

Chr. But I have left my ſelf unto the King 
Of Kings, and Princes ; would it look a thing c 
Any ways fair to turn? the World wauld ring. 

Apol. What thou haft done ſuits with the ſpeak- 

ing Rule; 
A bad one for a worſe, Chair for a Stool ; 
So thou proclaims thy ſelf an errant Fool. 
But this I know is common Cuſtom yet 
For Great Profeſſors afterwards to fret, 
And be uneaſie ; how about they whi 
Coming to me! Thus give the Lord the lip. 
Do thou ſo too, and all things ſhall be well; 

Chy. I gave to him my Fauth: I cannot tell 
How to go back: Beſides, I {wore it teo ; 

ll ne*er revolt, and hang as Traytors do. 

Apol. Thou did"ſt the ſame, the very ſame,to me, 
And yet I'm willing to paſs by, you ſee ; c 
Turn home, »y Boy, and « true Subjett be. 

Chr, My Promile which thou claim*ſt, when Non- 

Ape ſ{way'd, 
I'm well advigd ought never to be made 
An Obligation : For poor Minors ſo, 
The Law protects, (they know not what they do) 
Beſides, the Prince (whoſe Servant now I am) 
Was Man's chief Lord ; before Man ever came 


Under 


Of whom 
the World 
is not wOr- 
thy. 
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Under your Slaviſh Yoak, cruſhing Commands ) 
He will Abſotve me, for his ſake that ſtands 

At his Right Rand, from all Engagements made 
To you, or any of your Damned Trade : 
Roaring abour, ſeeking out to devour 

Like Eyons, tearing all within your Power. 
Again, to ſpeak the Truth, I ſoadmire 4 


My Maſters Gentleweſs ; I Rill aſpire 
To ſerve him here, and in the upper Quire. . 
His Court, nay, * Conntry Servants are more fine 
Than all thoſe Empires, which thou calleſt Thine. 
Therefore forbear ! forbear thou tempting Fiend ! 
Jl am, and ever ſhall be of this Mind. 
1p.Come,come,and cool thy Blood, a /ittle, Friend! 
Conſider what thowit meet with in the end : 
Thou know*ſt how all his Servants fare at laſt 
For leaving me ; they're hang'd, or burnt, or caſt ; 
From Dreadful Precipes to Raging Waves, 
Forc*d from their Homes, and driven into Caves. 
How many have been brought to ſhameful Death? 
And yet ſay'ſt thou, hs better Service hath ? 
Nor ever yet, -I know, can it be ſhown, 
To ſave a Man he ever left his Throne: 
But there he'll ſit, let them do what they can. 
Who ſerves ſuch Maſters, ſure is a mad Man : 
But for my ſelf, ſans Vaxity, I ſpeak, 
From ſtrongeſt Pow?'rs I reſcu'd have the weak, 
All the World knows; either by Force or Fraud, 
I have Reftor'd the Baniſh'd and Out-law'd : 
And ſo I will do thee, if thou as they, 
Will be my Servant, and accept my Pay. 
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_ Chr.His ftay*snot flacknefi, as fore Men dodeers, 
It is to try the Love and rhe Eſteem 

We have for him; whether we keep our Hold: 
Warm for our Maſter's Honour, - or be cold. 
For the ſad Ends (you mention) that ſome meer. 
It's G/or:0#s unto  jemh who ſtand by ſee ; 
They*r reaching at their Glory with ſuch Zeal, 
Sometimes they neither feel a woe, nor weal 

Of thoſe Corporeal Treats, having in view 

Their Prince's Liveries, #ll Rich, all New, 
When in his Glory, and his Angels too, 

He comes to perfe& what He ſaid heed do. 

Apol. Perfidious thou haſt been to him I know, 
And thou knoweſt too; I have it here to ſhow ; 
ExpeQ trom Him, thou Worm, Impudeant thou! 
Wages for Treaſon; O thou brazen Brow! 

Chr. Wherein, Apo/lion, have I broke my Faith. 

Apol, At ſetring out, as thy own Journal ſaith. 
_ __ oor DG —_— as _— lay . 

th Gulph of Diſpond, a good part 
Didſt thou not eh bad ways to quit Ns Lond, 
Thou ought'ſt have ftaid its taking off by God? 
Didſt thou not ſleep, and loſe thy choicelt thing, 
Almoſt perſuaded back, and leave thy Kin 
When Lyons roar'd, altho” thou ſaw them 1 


Thy Zeal then for thy Prince; was it not f , 
And thou vain<glorious, Chrifien falſely Nam'd. 
Chy, All this is true, and much more youleft out, 
Which I could nel ſhould Ibut go __ 
To charge my felf ; yet alway to theſe ends, 
Foewue wht Confſeſſors, trcar deft Friends. 


C The 
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The Prince, he's ever ready to forgive, 
All done, when I, unhappy I did live + 
In thy curſt Conntrey ; there I ſuckt themin; 2 


But I have groan'd under that load of Sin, 

And a true Penitent, Pm ſure, have been. 
Apol. T am an Enemy unto thy Priace, 

From firſt departing from him, ever force, 

F hate his Perſon, People, and his Laws, 

To ſtop thee I am come ; and that's the Cauſe. 
Chr. Apollion | be careful how you a@, 

I'm in the King's High Way; and this ſame Tratt 

Is the right Road of Holine/s ; take heed, 

My Prince ſhall know each Word : He ſhall indeed. 
Apollion then ſtraddled a croſs the way ; 

How now, Sir Pilgrim, what is that you ſay ? 

Thundering he ſpoke from his Voracious Jaws, 

Thee I defie, and all thy Prince's Laws; 

This way is mine ; the World, and deep Abyſs, 

From Zenith to the Naadir, nothing's his. 

I am all void of fear; this Air is mine ; 

No more I'll ſuffer that vile Breath of thine, 

Thou Rebel to my State, prepare todye ; 

I Swear by all my Regions low and high, 

By my Infernal Denn, and thoſe black Shades 

mreerng my Furious Troops, whom none Invades. 

By my fell Wilderneſs, deep Rocks and Caves, 

That ſwallows all things, and no Morſel leaves ; 

Where Souls of Men, and highly damned Spirits, 

By grant from me alone, this Time inherits; 

Pll dart thy 7 go way to the Moon, 

Which 70 and zbrow the Earth ſhall ſink as ſoon, 


# i By 
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By all my upper Region>2g0 I Swear, 

By Lightnings and by: Thunders thar are there, 

My Stores and Magazines; thy Life I'll ſpill, 

Now Caitif Wretch come on; I will, I will. 

With that he threw a Flaming Dart all Steel'd : 
But Chriſtian caught it nimbly with his Shield. 
Then Chriſtian drew; high time it was to cloſe, 
When ſuchenvenom'd Words were ſhod with blows: 
Apollyon charg'd him both with Head and Tait; 
Beſides he threw his Darts as thick as Hail: 

All Chriſtian ſhielded oft; ſave on the head, 

His Hand,andFoot, the Fiend ſome Wounds had made. 
Chriſtian drew back, the Fiend purſu'd amain, 

Yet the brave Chriſtian, Courage took agaia ; 
Refiſted manfully, fought it our ſo, 

As if he had received ne'er a blow, 
- Full half a Day they kept within the Lifts ; 

When Weapons fail'd, I thought they'd goto Fiſts. 
Chriſtian grew weak with Wounds, yet ſtill laid og, 
Tho? Strength did fail, his Courage was not gone. 

The Fiend grew weary of him, ſodrewnigh ; 

And clofing with him, threw him deſperately, 
With will, and rage, enough. Come, Vermin, how 
Lik'ſt thou this Trick? I'm ſure I have thee now. 
With that” he ſqueez'd him ſo, he look'd for Death, 
Poor Chriſtian was juſt parting with his Breath, 
Full of deſpair : But even as God would have it, 

The Chriſtian ſaw his hit, and ſmartly gave it ; 
Juſt as 4pollzon fetch'd up his laſt blow, . , _ 
The Chriſtian's hand met with his Sword, and fo 
Glad of ſuch hap, he gave a Mortal Thruſt, 
Saying, Rejoyce wor Fiend! for Him I traf 

C 2 Aſſures 
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A [ſures me this, That when I fall, ! = 
So *Pothon fled, and quite gave up the Prize: 
Nay then, faid Chriſtian / Chriſt marching before) 
In «h theſe Yhings we're Conquerors, and more. 
With that fpolyox ſpread his dreadful Sales, 
Hoifting his Wings, he wafted over Waves 
Into.the Weſtern Sea ; that vaſt Abyſs; 
$d Chriſtian heard no more of him nor his. 
Who fights a Chriſtian fights his Lord in fine, 
Thus Satan poes to Market with his Swine. 
Had you but ſeen, as I, this Battle fought, 
That Heevey and Hell were ſiding you'd have thought 
On onehand and the other : But the Fiend : 
Such Roars, and yelling thade, as thae he ſeem'd 
To force up (with his pumping ) from below 
The very Lungs of thoſe black Guards ; and blow 
All into Chri face, his Poyſonous Breath ; 
But Chriſtian he as not afraid of Death. 
Heer n Reinfor&d him ofr, with freſh ſupplics ; 
Yet ſtill T heard 'many deep Greans and Cries: 
If any Air in's fkce Pm much beguil'd, 
"Till th* Fiend was #+b5'd,then he lookt up and /av;/%d, 
So high his Joy, he could not hold his Tongue, 
But thus buſt vut, with Repture into Song. 


Por4e, 41d Glaiy Dri, 
To take'my Ah. 
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Bleſ#d Michael, 

Tet from above aid help me nel, 
With, Two eag*d Sward.. 

( By Dint of which, 

I foil'd the fewning fighting Witch, 
And hept my Wa ord.) 

To Him my Praiſe, 

This Time and ever I wil raiſe, 
Who is wy Lord.. 


To Chriftian then, a Hand forth-with there came 
Prom Him whoſe Name is above every Name, 
Bringing ſome Leaves from off zhe Tree wth 
he they afforded Chrifics great Reli : 
For Curing of his Wounds ; Page Belief: 

All on a ſuddain, ſo it did avai 
No Qporaien © 7 touch a 


Then tho onghe rhe Chri 9 3 =. WII Wine, 


Muft n cede be Cord 0/6/74 4 Time. 
So he wort WH 5 © wr hey 79 
wy re ſhing, on, 
Tofu Ch w/ ;ftiem pl caſed w hough befor 
ther Pr ce) abut himſelf Add 
Wick _ Sword in dag Lapoh. 
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This Ditch th? Vale, muſt needs be fad ; and ſo: 
Becauſe Men wade up to Chin in Woe ; 

A Deſert, Wilderneſs, aLand of Pits, 

Of Drought, and Shades of Death, which each one hits 
And can't miſs ; where none bur Chriſtians paſs, 
And yet where others can'r dwell, Alas ! 

They would be glad, wer't ſo; even ſuch as cry 
For Rocks to hide them, trom the. Judges Eye. 
Here Chriſtian was put to't ſadly I find ; 

For no Back-door was here, no Turn or Wiad, 

For any one to *ſcape : If that could be }. _ 
Grcat Men to Death would give a Noble Fee; c 
Doors made of Go/d and Pearl, we might ſee. 

Pur to'c the Chriſtian was worſer by ha'f: 

From *Polyons Duel he was come off ſafe ; 

But this Ingagement in the Yale of Death, 

( After you'l hear ) juſt ſtopt the Chriſtians Breath, 
When on the Borders of the Shades of Death - 

Two of the Children of the Sons of H-eh, 

Or I/- elites like them ; or thoſe that brought 

An 1ll Report of a good Land ; for ougt 

But their meer Cowardile, a frighted t ught 
C—_ muſt be o'erthrown (ſuch was their haſt) 


_- ob ics in my Mubajt Arlaft, 
q- 5 thatter ? whither now ? 
len, by ho! hive madea.Vow/) 


is way's ako ys ; we went as far 
you, of 
Aloft ga ih 


back ve th 
Weed Inga: off ER 11 Tews. 
Chr. Yo been be you et with T7 you pant t for 
Breath! . 


Ber. When we can PEAT we will: © Diath! 
Death! Death ! ; We 
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We ſ{aw its Shades come on: Well, wedid look 
Before us, or we'd certainly been took : 

ons _ what ! But what is it you ſaw? Pray 

an. 

Men. We ſaw the Lig4t;cven into'Darkmneſs break, 
As here our Night to' Day. The Vale we faw | 
Condens'd with Cold, wichout one Blaſt of Thaw; 
A Chaos of Confuſion, — dark as Pitch; 

Saving the Moving Quagg,. and Retten Ditch... 
Satyrs, Hobgoblins, Dragons of the Pit 
Nothing that's pleaſant did we ſee init: 
Yelling, and Howling of a Peoples Woe, 

All Chains, and Fetters, from: the Head to Toe. 
So they were bound in 1roxs of Afflittion, 

Writ on their Head ;. theſe ſtifled Convition! 
Clouds of Confuſion hanging o're: the Vale; 
In Diſparation (without Hopes) no:Tale. 

Of Goal-Delivery. Deaths Dreadful Wiags 
Spread over it, its Purniture and things. 

Bitter enough it is ; ſee by our Haſt! 

Who can avoid it, ng&er wil) wiſh to taſte; 1 

Chr. I can't fee, by all:you'ſay, 'but this, 

My very way unto my' Haven is. 

Men, Beit thy way ; thou ſhalt not chooſe for us.. 
So Chriſtian left them, and they parted thus, 

He on with his drawn Sword, lf ſome Aſſaults 
Should meet him in thoſe dark and/gloomy Vaults. 
I ſaw then in my Dream, along the Vale: 

But every thing I ſaw was wan and pale. 

A narrow Tract for Pilgrims; there I found 


Upon'both- Sides, F and Filchy Ground. 
Upon the Ri there was a De-2 i57rch; 
Deeper than I could ſound; Ad into which 


Ir 
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It hath appear'd, that inal Ares ipoff; | | 
The Blind huve lead, and rr « Ct, at loft. 

Then on the Left Hand was a deſperate Quagg; 
The common Cage and Stocks for every Braze. 

Good Men -if they fall in, they cannot fiad. | 
A Bottom, either for their Foot or Mind. 

King David here was catch'd ; and here had Ray'd, 
Had not Help come,and Strength, becauſe he pray'd. 
The Chriftiews Paſs through here was very nice, 
Narrow and ftrait ; even like a Throw at Dice. 
Whether. the Chriſtian pait, or he fell in, 

No Man could tell which of the Sides would win. 
( As on Bridge-battlewent that Boys go o're, 
Poiling with Arms, leaning ſometimes before, 
Backwards again, juſt falling every ſtep ) 

To fall £ch* Bogg, or in the Ditch co flip ; 

Was Chrifiiess Caſe: He knew not what to think, 
Were't not for Hope;he found his Heart would ſink. 
Two equal Dangersthus, on either Hand, 

Makes it moſt plain, Chriftiev had ou Command 
Over his Paſſions; frequently we find, : |}, 
It Men *ſcape one, yet of andther kind 

They meet as bad; to "ſcape one make aPother, 
And then unwarily caught with another : 

Yet went our J.briſtien on, but oft T heard 

Many a bitter Sigh: For tho he. floer'd'- | 

With Boldneſs,: and: with Chiriftian Caution! 400, 
Yet *twas ſo'dark, he knew not what to to; 
'When he lift up a Foor, offcring ito go, - 

Ue knew not where to ſet a Heel ior Toe, ., 
W tt. an Affurance that : the: Place: was them. c 
Wor ſe znn C Child: rhae -hath-ies Saeps/30-152r0, # 
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I ſaw in midſt o'ch* Vale the Mouth of Hell, 

You may be ſure now Chriſten knew not well 

What courſe to take (juſt in the Highway ſide) 

Chriſtian concluded he could ne'er abide 

The Flame and Smoak ; the Sparks, and 41! Hell- 
Voices, 

Beſides the Swearing,Curling, Dreadful DevilNoices. 

Theſe, like Apollyon, car'd nor for his Sword, 

By Wrath, they being ti:cre thus ſtow?d and ftor'd. 

So preſently the Chriſtiaz took a Care 

For fitter Weapons; and it was Al Proyer, 

That taken out o'tl' Royal Prophets Rol, 

Deliver I beſeech thee, Lord, my Soul! 

Thus a long way he went ; the furious Flames, 

Towards the poor Chriſt;an,reaching out theirStreams. 

The Damned Voices too, like Thunder camo 

With mighty Ruſhings, thatI cannot name. 

He look'd {till to be torn; or under Feet 

Straight to be trodden, like the Dire th? Street. 

For ſeveral Miles this held ; great Grief came on him, 

He thought a Knot of Fiends were juſt upen him : 

Therefore he ſtop'd, as Cogitating how 

He might go back, though he did break hisjVow; 

But then thought he, Pm half way over ſure, 

Chriſtian ! one other Bruſh, thou ſhalt cadure, 

Softly to*mſelf he ſpoke ; beſides the Danger 

Of going back is great to any Stranger. 

So on the Chriſtian went, altho the Fiends 

Were Roaring on him, at all Sides and Ends; 

They drawing nearer ftill : P11 ftagd the Clod, 

Crys the good Chriſtizn, By the Grace of God. 


D Him 
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Him I confide in wholly, by whoſe Strength 
Pm ſure I ſhall be Conqueror at length. 
Finding ſuch Bravery in a Chriſtian Faith, 

The Fiends fell back, as fearing Deeper Wrath : 
If ſuch a Spirit be Ph? Chriſtian Field, 

The next Campaign, both Turk and Tartar yield. 
One thing I would not flip, in Cbr:/ians Cale, 

An Overſpreading Paleneſs in his Face, 

T here oblery?d; it was not in his Cloice, 
(Though to a very Friend) to Raiſe his Voice. 

SO weak it was, ſo quivering, ſtrange, ſo New, 
That his own Speech, he ſcarcely own'd, or knew. 
Over againſt the Mouth o'th* Burning Pit, 

, Juſt as he came, and was but viewing it, 

One of thoſe wicked Ones meſ? {/y/y came 
Behind, and mov'd the Chriſtian to Blaſpherre : 
So ſoft he whiſper*'d it, with Female Voice, 
Chriſtian did think it was his own Pree Choice; 
And Produ@t of his Mind; ſo this was more 
Grievous to Chriſtian than what went before : 

(Of all his Troubles, Tryals and Deluſion ) 

Threw him into the Deep of all Confufion : 

To think a Thought ſhould enter to Blaſpheme 

That Sacred, Heavenly, Bleſſed, Gracious Name 

Of one he loy'd ( better than Father, Mother, 

And all that are in this World, or the other ) 

And yet he found no ſuch a Thought muſt be, 

Could he have help'd it: But he could not fee 

Nor uſe Diſcretion then, to ſtop his Ear, 

Nor underſtand the Devil himſelf was there ; 

Tn deep Diſtreſs of Mind Chr/ftian march'd on, 

Full of black Thoughts : No Conſolation, 


Till 
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Till almoſt at the End of this dark Vale, 

And then he heard a Voice like a ſweet Gale, 

Or moſt Refreſhing Breeze; The Voice of Man, 

(Which chang'd the Countenance of Chriſtien) 

In theſe or ſuch like words. Tho Iwgalk thro 

The Valley of Deaths Shades; T come unto 

No Flurt or Evil; neither will I fear, 

For where I am, there will my Lord appear. 

Then he was glad (indeed he had good Reaſon, 

For theſe Refreſhments juſt came 1n their Seaſon) 

And he conſider'd too, tho, dark and late, 

Yet God was with him icthat very State: 

And why not with me, tho I'm wild and reve ? 

Will he not raiſe me from the very Grave ? 

There he is with me then: And why not here 

In midſt of theſe ObſtruQions that appear. 

Tho I don't fee him, there's no place ſhuts out, 

His Omaipreſence: Here T make no doubt. 

Chriſtian again was glad, having ſome Hepe, 

(Tho then alone, and forc'd to try and Grope, 

Throughout ſo dark a Vale) that he might meet 

Some Company, to make the way more ſweet: 

So he put on, calling to him before, 

Who anſwer'dnot, thinking there was no more 

Beſides himſelf: Afterwards, by and by 

The Day did break, and Chriſtian ſaw the Skie ; 

Then did his Heart rejoyce : his Maſters Praiſe 

Loudly he ſung, as high as Voice would raiſe. 

How Glorious art thou, Lord ! the A&-Adorning ) 

Thon turn'ſt the Shades of Death into the Morning. 

Morning now come,Chrifiav-Kye turn'd, and baek t, 

Not with Returning Thoughts, or wiſh toa&t _ 
D e Again 
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Again thoſe Tragedies he had come thro, 
But by his preſent Light he muſt ſee how 
He paſſed the datk Vale; and then more plain, 
The Quag, the Ditch, the Narrow Paſs: Apain, 
The Satyts, Dragons, Hobgoblins, and Pit, 
'But all remote far off him: There wes it; 
Or elſe no pleafing Proſpett could have been ; 
For aſter break &i Day they were not ſeen 
To Chriftian any more, fo near at Hand. 
Here Chriſtian paus'd awhile, and made a Stand, 
Raiſing his Heart, faid with uplifted Eyes, 
T fee thy Lowe, Lord\ in the ſmiling Skies. 
Deep things ont of the Dark thos toeſs diſcover, 
In Light (from Death) thow mnkeſt Joy all over. 
The Chriſtian reſcu'd from theſe Dangers, made him 
A well-pleafedMan ; which here the longer /aid him. 
Dangers lay hid in Fears before, but now 
Thus overpaſt, were clearcr to the Show, 
By help of Day-light. Now about thistime 
The Sun ws oy and begun to ſhine: 
Another Mercy, Chriſtizx had, 'come In 
A weaty Pilgrimage, A S#are of Sin. 
For we mult note, the firſt part of the Vale 
Was full of Dangers, yet the End and Tail 
Was worſer ftill (if worſer there could be) 
For from the Place he ſtood in, I did ſte 
The valleys end: The way all lyn'd with Dangers, 
Ginns, Nets, Traps, Snares; all dre«aful wnto Strangers, 
If = Logan ; and Holes with Shelvings down, 
Grext Pirs, afd Pitfalls, far from avy Town. 


Here 
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Here, as th firſt part, Throngs of Dangers lay: 
Had he a thouſand Lon] all*s caſt away , . : 
Jn all Appearance. Bur as I did ſay, 

The Sun was Riſing on this part o'th* Globe ; 

Then Chriftian calld to mind the Words of Jeb. 
Upon my Head his Camdle (hines, whoſe Light 

Guides me thro Darkneſs, in the Black:ft Nizht, 

And in this very Light the Chriſtian came 

Unto the End o'th? Vale; where th* Loſs & Shame: 
Of many Pilgrims ſtood ; there B/ood and Bones, 
And Mizzled Bollies (were inſtead of Stones, 
Showing ſome great Diſaſter in Highways) 
There whil{t I ſtood to wonder, and to gaze 

Not far before me I eſpy#d a Cave, 

Therein two Gyeznts, ltke two Saints: but Brave; 
(None of the Mizor Prophets, as it ſeem'd, 

Who for great Men I never heard eſteem*d) 

As far as I could learn from any Man; 

The Pope from Rome, the Mufiy from Divas, 
Theſe Gyants were. What Prodzgies are here, 
Cry*d I allow'd ? What Chriſt:;an dare come near ? 
Now I perceive the Cauſe, why Blood and Bones, 
Aſhes of P#lgrims, lie thus Thick, like Stones. 

I cry'd fo loud, I made the Chriſtian hear ; 

I fancy'd in my Dream : Chriſtian | what's here 
cry 4 again, Now you muſt know I thought. 
My ſelf co be a Pi/zrim, and ſo brought 

By the amazing Wonders of my Days: 

Strange Revolutions put me in a Maxe, 

And Dreaming Frame. So Chriftiean anſwer'd thus; 
Great Men are near you ſee: it's not for us 


To 
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To venture a Diſcourfe under their Eye ; 
But turn aſide, and we may talk by th* By, 
Under. the Roſe ; a Flower I much admire, 
Where we'il ſpeak freely as we both deſire. 
So I agreed ; He brought me to a Glade ; c | 


After a Covert, which Dame Nature made, 
Twiſted by her own Fingers into Shade. 

She alſo planted there the ſweeteſt Flowers, 

As uſually do wind about your Bewers: 
Taking to tl? Eye, and Pleafing to the Smell ; 
I muſt coafeſs, I lik*d it, hugely well : 

Yet Chriſtias» Company was ſtill more ſweet, 
A Book he had; and Heaven in ey*ry Sheet. 
Such was his Talk ; and whatſoefer beſel, 
Thro all his Troubles, had Improv%d him well. 
'T need not urge Diſcourle, for he was free. 
Hear all that paſt then, betwixt him and me! 


Chr. What Country, Sir,I pray ? but I'm too bold. 
Nay, ſaid I, Chri/tias | Never did I hold 
Such an Opinion. ?*Tis our Eygliſh Ule, 
To give Men leave to ſpeak in their own Houle ; 
And this I muſt call yours, no others claim, 
Should I ſay otherwiſe Pm much to blame. 


Chr. My Queſtion you have Anſwer'd by the way 
An Engliſh Man I think you are, you ſay ; 


Pm glad of that : Then ſurely there's ſome Blood * 
Betwixt us, tho there alſo be a Flood, 

And many Leagues of Sea. I'm of a Nation, 
Call'd $ax0»7, and thus I claim Relation 


And 
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And Kindred: to you, Sir! beſides our Kings, 

Both draw their Streams from the Sound Saxon 
Springs. 

'Tis true, faidT; but yours is none ofth*. Kings. 


Chr, No, not in Saxony; but Polaxd Rings ; 
Nay, the whole Chrifianx World: All do rejoyce 
In every Kingdom, for that Chri/t;an Choice. 
They'd like to had a 7 —-r+, I havebeen told, 
Chriſtians are mad, thought I, if that News hold. 
But now, all round, the Princes fing and dance, 
Unleſs it bein 7 —— 47, and in F —- ce, . 
The News, ſaid I, indeed's both good and ſtrange, 
That in the World there's ſuch a Chriſtian Change. 
God teaches Monarchs ; nay,one Prince knows,now, 
Orre differing Judgments hecan Reigs; and how 
All is not Goſpel, ſpoken by all Preachers ; 

I/racl! had Kings ſome wiſer than their Teachers. 

Prieſts, ſuch as theſe from Rowe, and the Divan, 

With Kings are peremptory ; as they can 

Prophets and Prieſts both teach: Prieſts peremp- 
tory | Why ? 

Their Rome Revenues raiſes *em ſo high. 

Tis true, ſaid I; but this has a Harſþ Sound, 

Your Prince I find quite leaves his former Ground. 

Nay, he Abjures it too, as I hear ſay; 

That I confeſs with me, goes a great way. 


Chr. What Means Abjure think you ? Ill tell 
ou mine, 7 
It's that he will not Bur», Sequefter, Fine 5 


'- Priefts 
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Prieſts laid Impoſition upon great Men.'! 

O may not this come on the Church again! 

Heady, High-minded, Proud, (ſearch, and you'll find) 

Juſt hating Fellow-Creatures, and Mankind , 

Only for differins Modes, in Spiritual things, 

Where ufc themſelves are Strangers: why not 

Kings ! | ' 
Our King commands, with Love, Old and Reforma. 
Did F nce do well when ſhe fo ſtamp*d and 
ſtorm*d ? 

What Miſchief breeds her Univerſal Thought ? 

All in her Hands, and not Religion broughe ? 

Why not one Stream within the tallick Bounds ?. 

Omnipotence gain-ſaid? How mad it ſounds ? 
hus ſhe blew up her Bladder of Vain-Glory ; 

One Prick of Providence yet ſpoil d the Story, 

( So curiouſly compos'd of Words and Art, 

Wherein to th* V:imouſt ſhe did aU her part ) 

This alſo is a Truth ſaid I; I ownft : 

But Pope of Rome and Mvuf+i, I think don't 

Agree ſo well, as theſe two Gyants here, 


” That ſit ſo.cloſe they*re almoſt in a Chair; 
* The Roman Pontiff reinforces oft 


Vexetiap Flects: In words he's very ſoft 
Towards the Germans too, in their great Work, 
Tho nothing*s ſent to help againſt the Terk. 


Chr. Th* old Geiitleman of Rome T would not 
Wrong, | 
More Popes there are, and have been all along : 
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A fiercer far than Rome's behind the 4 -—— ps, 
And there's the Cauſe of all theſe Bones and Scalps ; 
Yov ſaw juſt now, with Pi2rims Aſhes trown 
Upon the Earth, and D«nghils, tobe blown 

Out of the World, with their Remembrance too, 
Would Providence give way to what they do, 

How ſweet the Gyantsare! Plaiſter and: Daub ! 
You ſee before them a Terreſtrial Globe. 

They're offering to divide, and very fair: 

If -_ can doft ; and then they*ll rant and tear, 
Which deſerves greater Half? and two to one, 
The itsonger Carries all ; the other noae. 
Chriſtian, ſaid I, I hope that Paſtime's o're, 
We'll turn and ſee, if "tis as *twas before : 

Forall the Gyants ſeemf*d ſo to agree "TS 
(At our Return) by th* Loggecheads may be. 
However, Chriſtian, this I'll boldly fay, 

Thon ſafely now may go along thy way, 

Perfe@& the Progreſs that thou haſt begun, 

Our Kzzz is ſent, for to take Care of one : 

The other thine will ſtop. Bleſs.us | what thiogs 
May we expect from theſe two Szxo» Kings? 
Blind Faithleſs Fame that eter *twas ſaid, (I'm ſorry) 
A great Man's Projetts never can miſcarry. 

In this my Dream, as I imagin*d, ended 
Chriſtian's Diſcourſe and mine; with that he bended 
Himſelf A//-Sion-wards ; and his old way 

In ſinging ſweetly, for a joyful Day. 


E 
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Wonders! I can ſay no leſs, 
Pilgrims /ive in ſuch diſtreſs ! 

Taft when Fears did meet me here 
Timely did my Loyd appear 
Devils, Dangers, Darkneſs, Hell, 
Ml did Ring my Paſſing Bell; 
Sin did compaſs me about, 

Tes ey Lord did help me ont. 


Ending His $ Chriſties paſt on, untit 
He found a littte ſmall Aſcending Hill, 
Not Natures Work ; bur as Dn for you, 


s Raiſc up ſome Monet, and {© affiſt your View. 


Such an Advantage Chriſtie queen ickly fpies. 
Here he as others-needs #l{ Help flee 
SpeQtacles he, as- well as others, buys. 
Now he ſees Fairhful march before ifth* Road, 
And calls So #9! Stuy | Stay ! for Love of God: 
Faithful look'd back, then Chriſtian calf dagain, 
Stag? fray? I prey wntil 1 can come in. 
But F, anſwer'd No, = this good Reafon) 
Th Fenger of Blood purfurs : | fear fone Treaſon 
Laid to my e: Sorun with Might «ud Miine, 
And Chriſtian ftreech'd up to the utmoſt Strain ; 
ns et nar — n_ SA aku 
t-(tripping Ferrbfu! ) made a Boaſting Smile ; 
VVhen on a ſuddain (Pride not minding well) 2 


Down came the Chr:ſtia»; all along he fell 
Yet Faichful, running, came, and helpd him well. 
I'm wader Fear indeed, had it been I, 

I'd laugh'd at Chri/tien, and ſo let him lie. 


1 


Muſt 
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Muſt I tho chooſe Religion, let me fall! 
VVhere Faiths ſo Great, and Prejudice {0 Swell. 
After this Hurry o're, all things were well, "4 
Cbr:ſtian was made ſo neat, as neither ſmell q 
VVas in the leaſt offenſive ; nor at all 
The Dirt unto the Eye, by that foul Fall: 
For Truth it is Fr«i:hful did take great Pains, 
To ſcrape him ofre: I'd almoſt ſaid his Brains : 
Shewing the Chriſia:» *twas a puff of Pride, 
That blew*d him ofer. I felt it on my Side. 
Said Chriſtian then ; not like a Vapouring Man, 
That leads his Faults on others, if he can. 


